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Pleaſant Satyre of the thric 


$67 A/TIS INCOMMENDATIOVN 
of vertew and vituperatioun of 
vyre,as follouwus. 


DILIGENCE, 


7 He Father and founder of faxh and 
y felicitic, 

s That zour faſlioun formed to his 
& i{imilicude 

2 And his Sone our Sautour {cheild in 
= necellitie, 

SLED = 9 That bocht zow from baillis ranſon 
|  Repleadgeandhis preſonaris with his hart-blude (rude, 
/ Thehalie Gaiſt gouernour and grounder of grace 
| Of wiſdome atid weilfair baith foataine and flude, 
Gifzow all that I fie ſeaſit in this place, 

Aadicheildzow from f1ane, 
Andwith his Spreit zow inſpyre 
Till | haue ſhawin my deſyre 
Silence Soverainel requyre 

For now I begin, 


ll Tz tentto me my freinds and hald zow coy, 
ForTamſent to zow as meſfingeir, 


Np), 


' ., Fromane nobill and rycht redoubrit Roy: 
b;- Jhequhilk hes bene abſent this monie zcir, 
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2 S.D.LIND. SATTRE. 


Humanitie givezchis name wald ſpeir: 
Quha bademe ſhaw to zow but variance, 
That he intendis amang zow to compeir, 
VVith ane triumph and awfull ordinance: 
VVith crown and {word andſcepter in his hand, 
Temperit wich mercie quhen penitence appeiris: 
How beit that hee lang tyme hes bene ſleipand, 
Quhairthrow miſfreull hes rung thir monie zeiris: 
That innocentis hes bene brocht on thair beiris, 
Be fals reporieris of rhis natioun: 
Thocht zoung oppreſſouris atthe elder leiris, | 
Pe now affurit of reformatioun. | 
qS:ie no miſdoeris be fa bauld, 
As to rewaine into this hauld:; 
For quhy be himthat Iudas ſauld 
Thay will be heich hangir, 
Now faithfull folk tor ioy may ling: 
For quhy iris the iuft bidding 
Ot my loveraine lord the king 
That na man be wrangit. 
Thocht he ane quhyll into his louris 
Be gouernitbe vylde trompouris: 
And ſumtyme lufe his paramouris, 
Hauld ze him excuftt. 
For quhen he meittis with CorreRioun, | 
VVith Veritie and Diſcretioun, 
Thay will be bani{chedaftthe coun, 
Q-hilk hes him abuſit, | 
« Andheri beoppin proclamatiour, 
I wairne in name of his magaificence, 
Thethriceſtaitis ofthis natioun, 


Tharthay compeirwith detfullciligence? 


$.D.L!/ND, SATYRE, 

And till his grace mak thair obedience, 

Andfirſt I wairne the Spritualitie, 

And fie the burgeſlis ſpair not for experce: 

Bot ſpeid thame heir with Temporalitie, 

Als I beſeik zow famous auditouris, 

Convernit in this congregatioun, 

To be patient the ſpace of certaine houris, 

Till ze hauve hard our ſhortnarrcatioun. 

Andals we mak zow lupplicatioun, 

Thzt na man tak our wordis intill diſdaine: 

Althcechrzchear be declamatioun, | 

The common-welll richt pitiouſlie complaine. 

Rychtto the verteous ladie Veritie, 

VVill makane pitious lamentatioun: 

Als forthe treuth ſho will impreſonit be, 

Andbaniſchit lang tyme our of the toun: 

And Chaſtitie will mak narratioun, 

How ſho can get naJudging ia this land, 

Till that the heauinlieking Corretioun, * 

Meit with theking and commoun hand for hand. 
© Prudentpeopill I pray zow all, 

Takna-man greifin ſpecial: 

For wee fall ſpeik in generall, 

For paſtyme and for play, 
Thairfoir-ti'l all ourrymis becung, 
Andour miſtoiait ſangis be ſung, 
Leteuerie man keip weill aneroung, 

And euerie woman tway, 


Rex Humanitas, 
q OLordof Lords and King of kingis all, 
Omnipotent of power Prince but pear, 
Euer riagand in gloic Celeſtial 
: B2 
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4 $.D.LIND. SATYRE. 
Quha be great micht andhaifmg na wateir 


Maid heavin and cird, fyre,air and wattercleir: 


Send wethy gracevvith peace perpetuall, 

That I way rewll wy realwe to thy pleaſcir, 

Syne bring my ſaullto ioy angelicall, 

Sen thow hes givin mee dominatioun 

And rewl! of pepill ſubieQ to my cure, 

Be I nocht rewlit be counſall and reſſoun, 

In dignitie I way noche lang indute, , 

I grant myſtait my ſelfmay noche aſſure 

Norzitconſerue my lyfe in {ickernes:; 

Haue pitie Lord on meethy creature 

Supportand me in all my bufines. 

1 thee requeiſt quha rent was on the Ryu 

Me to defend from the deids of defame: 

That my pepillreport otmebot gude, 

And be my ſaifgaird baith from fin and ſhame: 

Iknaw my dayis induris botas anedreame, 

Thairfoir O Lerd I hairtlie the exhort, 

To gifme grace to vſc my diadeame 

To thypleature and to my greatcomforr, 
Wantonnes, 

q My Souveraine Lord and Princebntpeir, 

Quhat garris zow mak fic dreitie cheir? 

Be blyth ſa lang as zear heir, 


Andpastyme with pleaſure: - 


For als lang leifis the mirric man, 

As the ſorie for ocht he can: 

His banis full fair Sir fall I ban 
That dois zow diſpleaſure, 

Sa lang as PlaceboandIT, 

Remainrs into zour company, 
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S.D.LIND, SATYRE. 

Tour grace fall leif richtmirrely: 
Ofthis haifze na dout, 

Sa lang asze have vs in cure» | 

Zour grace fir fall want napleaſure: 

War Solace heir Jzow afſure, 


He wald reioycethis rout, 
Placebo, 


Gude brothermyne quhair is Solace 
The mirrour ofall mirrines, 


| lhave great meruell be the Mes 


Hetaries ſa lang, 
Byde he away wee ar bot ſhent, 
Iterlic how he fra vs went: 
] crow he hes impediment 
That lettis him nocht gang. 
Wantonnes.Ileft ©olace that ſame great loun 
Drinkand into the burrows toun, 
It will coſt him halte of ane croun, 
Althocht he h.dnamair. 
And als heſa'd hee wald gang (ce 
Fair ladie >entualitie, 
1heburiall ofallbewtie 
And portratour preclair, 
[]Placebo.Le God I iſcehim at the laſt 
As hewarchaiſt rynnandrichtfaſt, 
He glowris euin as he war agaſt 
Or fleyit of ane gaiſt, 
Na, he is wod drunkin Itrow, 
Sezenot that he is wod fow: 
Tkenweill be his creiſchie mow 
He hes bene atanefcaſt, 
Solace, 
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6 SDELIND, SATYRE, 
Now quha ſaw euer fic ane thrang? 
Me thocht ſum ſaid I had gaine wrang, 
Had L help Iwald fing ane ſang 

With ane rycht mirrie noyle, 
| Hhaucſic pleaſour at my harr, _ 
Thatgarris mefing the croubill pairt: 
Waldſum gade fallow fillthe quart 

It wald my hairtreioyce. 
Howbeirt mycoatbe ſhort and nippit, 
Thankis be to God I am weill hippir 
Thocht all my gold may ſhoae be grippir 

Intill ane pennie puiſle. 

Thochr I ane feruandlang haif bene, 

My purchais isnocht worta ane preine: 

I may ing PeÞlis on the greine 

For ochtthat may cucſle, 

Quhat is my namecan zenorgeſle, 

Sirsken ze nocht Sandieſolace? 

Thay callit my mother bonie Beſſe . 
| That dweltbetwene the bowis. 

[] Oftweltzeirauld ſho learnir to ſwyfe, 

Thankic be the great God on lyue: 

Scho maid me ftatheris four or fyue, 

Butdout this is na mowis, 
Quhen anewasdeid ſho gat anevther, 
Was never man had fic ane mother: 
Offatheris ſho maid me ane futher, 

Of lawit mcnand leirit: 
Scho is baithvvyſe, worthic and wicht, 

For ſchoſpairis nouther kuiknor kay. hc: 

Zea four and twentic on ane nicht, 


Anday thaireine ſchoblcirir, 
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| And pif Lliefirs ze may ſpeir: 


Bot ſaw ze nochtthe King cum heir? 
Jam aveſportourand playfcir 

TothatRoyall zoung king: 

He ſaid he wald within ichort ſpace 
Cum pas his tyme into thisplace: 
I praythe Lordto ſend him grace, 

That he lang ryme may ring, 
Placebo. Solace quhy taryitze ſa lang? 
So'ace, The feindafaſter Imichtgang: 
1 michtnot thriſt out throw the thraug, 

Of wytes fyttein fidder: 

Then for torin Ituik anerink, 
BotI felt never ſtk ane ſtink: 
For our lordis luif gif me ane drink, 

Placcbo my deir brother, ; 
Rex Hu, My ſervant Solace quhatgart zow tarie? 
Solace. I waitnortfir be ſweirſaint Mar.c, 
I haue bene to ane feirie farie 

Or ellis int1]] ane trance: 

SirT have ſene I zow aflure 
The faireſt earthlie creature, 
Thatever was formit benature 
Andmaiſt for to advance, 
Toluikon hir is greatdelyte, | 
With lippis reid and cheikisquhyte 
Inald renunce a! this warld qQUyiG 
For til] ſtand in hir grace: 
Schois wantoun and {chois wyſe: 
Andcled ſchoison the new gylc, 
 wald garall zour fleſche vp ryſe 
Toluik vpoa hir face, ; 


e - —_ 
0 omg ou. 00 b 


” "$DLIND,SATYRE, 


F 
War'l ane king it fould be kend, 


I fould nor ſpair on hir toſpend: 
And this ſamenicht for hic to ſend, 

For my pleaſure: 
Quhatrak ofzour proſperitiez 
Gitze want Senſualitic? 
I wald nocht gifanelillic flic, 

Forzour treaſure. 
Rex. Forſuith my freinds Ithinkze ar not wyſe, 
Till counſfallme to break commande mear 
Dirc&tir be the Prince of Paradyce: 
Conſidering ze knaw that my uncent 
Is for till be ro God obcdienr, 
Quhilkdois forbid men to be lecherous: 
Dol nochr ſa perchance I will cepear, 
Thairfoir I think zourcounſal! odious 

« The quhilkze gaif mee till, = 
Becaus I haue bene to this day 
T anguamtabala raſa: 
That js als mekill as to ſay. 

Redie forgude andill, 
Placebo.Beleiue ze that we will begyll zow, 
Orfrom zour vertew we will wyle zow, 

Or witheuillcounfall overſeyl! zow, 

Both into gude and cuil!: 

To takzourgraces part wee grant 
In all zour deidis participam, 
Sathatzebe nocht ane zoung ſan 

Andiyneane auld deuill, 

4 Wantoa, Belciue ze Sir that Lecheric be fin, 
Na,trow nochtthat, this is my reſfoun quay, 
Filtat the Romance Kirk will ze begin 


Quhilk 


S.D,LIND, SATYRE. 
Quhilk is the lemand lamp of lechery: 


Quhair Cardinals and Biſchops generally 
Toluif Ladies thay think ane pleafant ſporr, 


And out of Rome hes baneiſt Chaſtiry 
Quhawith our Prelats can getna refort. 


goolace, Sir quhill ze ger anc prudent Queiae, 


I think zour Mateſtie ſerein 
Souldhaue anc luttie Concubcin, 
To play zow withall: 
ForT knaw bezour qualitie, 
Ze want the gitt of chaſtitie 
Fall to in nomme D, nz, 
This is my counſall, 
I ſpeik Sir vnderproteſtatioun, 
That nane at me haif indignatioun: 
For all the Prelars of this 2atioun, 
For the maiſt part: 
Thay think na {chameto haue ane huir. 
And ſam hes thrie vnder thair cir: 
This to be trew [le zow afſuir 
 Tefallheirefterwatt. 
© Sir knew all the mater throch 
Toplay ze wald begin 
Speir at the Monks of Bamnirrinoch, 
Giflecherie be (tn, 
GPlacebo.Sic ſend ze for Sandie ſolace, 
Orells zour monzeoun Wantonnes, 
Andpray my Ladiec Priores, 
The ſuith rill declair; 
Gif ic be{tnto tak Kaity, 
Or coleiflike ane bummill baty 
The buik layis Omnia probate 
: Se 
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20  $.DLIND,SATTYRE, 
Andnoch for toſpair, 


Senlualicic. 
T Luifers awaſk bcha'd the fyrie ſpheir, 
Behauld the natwrall dochter of Venus: 
Behauld luifers this luſtic Ladie cleir 
The freiche fonteine of Knichtis amorous 
Keplcirt with joyis dulce and delicious: 
Or quha wald makto Venus obſervance, 
In ry mirthtull chalmer melodious? 
Thair fall thay find all pattyme ard plcaſance, 
Behauld my heid behauld my gay artyre, 
Behauld my halle luſum and lilie quhite: 
Behauld mv viſage Cammand as the tyre 
Bchauld my papis of portratour pertyte, 
To luke on mee luffecis hes greit delyte, 
Rycht {a hes all the Kinges of Chriſtindome; 
Tothame l haif done pleaſouris infinite, 
And fſpeciallie vato the Court of Rome. 
FAuckisofme war worth in ane moriing 
A milzioun of goldto Knichtor kung, 
ArdzitI am of nature fa towart 
Hatno luifter pas with ane fair hart, 
Of my name wald ze wit theveritie, 
Forſuith thay callme Senſualitie, 
I havld it beſt now or we farther gang, 
To Dame Venus lertvs gofing ane ſang, 
Hamlines, 
[Madame buttarying, 
For to ſerve Venus deir, 
We fall fallto and (ing, 
Siſter Danger cum ner. 
Danger. 


wowany wv 


$8. D.LIND.S ATYRE. 
Siſter Iwas nocht {weir 
To Venus obſervance, 
4  HowbeitlwakDangeir: 
| _ Tir be continuance, 
Men way hauethair pleaſance; 
Thairfoir ler na man fray, 
Wewilltakirperchance, 
Howben that  ecſay nay. 
Hamelines,Siſter cum on zour way, 
And let vs nochr think lang; 
Inall the haift wee may, 
Toſing Venus aneſang, 
«Dabger. Siſter ſing this ſang I may nor, 
Without the help of gude Fund-Ioner- 
| Fund-lonet,hoaw cuin taka,parrt, 
| Fund Toner, Thatfall Ido withall my hart: 
Siſter howbeitthatI am hais, 
I amconrtent to beir abais, 
Zetwa ſould luifme as zour lyfe, 
| []Zeknawllernitzow baith to ſwyfe: 
In my chalmer ze wait weill quhair, 
Sen fon the feindane man ze (pair, 
Hamelines,Fund-lonet,fy, ze ar to blame, 
| To ſpeik foull wordis thinkzenotſchame? 
= Fund Ioner.Thair is ave hundreth heir ſitand by 
| []Thar luifis geaping als weill as [, 
| Micht thay get it in priuitie: 
| Bot quha begins the fang ere, 
Rex,Vp Wantonnesthow ſleipis to lang, 
Me thochtI hard ane mirrie fang; 
N I the command in haiſt to gang - 
| | 5c quhatzon mirth may mcine, 
C2 


12 _ - S$D.LIND.SATTRE, 
VWantonnes.I trow Sir be the Trinitic 
Zon ſame is Senſualitic, 
Gif itbe (cho ſune fall I fie 
That Soveranceſercine. 
cx, Quhat war thayzon to me decſair? 
VVant. Dame Senfſuall baith gude and fair, 
Placebo. Sir ſcho is mekill to avance, 
For {cho can baith play and dance: 
Thar perfyt patron of pleſance 
Ane perle of pulchritude: 
Soft as the ilk is hir quhite lyre, 
Hir hair is like the goldin wyre: - 
My hart burnis in ane flame of tyre 
[ lweir zow be the R ude, - 
I think ſcho is {a wonder fair, 
'Thatin earth ſcho hes va compair, 
Warze weillleirnitat luifis lair 
And ſync had hir anis ſenes 
l wait be cokis paſſtoun, 
Ze wald mak ſupplicarioun, 
And ſpend on hir ane millioun 
Hir lufe for till obteine, 
Solace. Qu hat ſay zefir ar ze content, 
That {cho cum heir incontinent: 


Quhat vails zour kingdome and zour rent, 


And all zour great treaſure: 
Without ze haif ane mirrie lyfe, 
And caſt afyde ail ſturt and ſtryte, 

And ſa lang as ze wantane wyfe, 
Falltoandtakzourpleaſure, 
CRex,Gifthatbe trewquhilk zeme tell, 

Iwilnorlangertaric: ; 


! 
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Howbeitthe warld me warie, 
oAls faſt as ze may Carie, 
Speid with all diligence: 
bring Senſvalitie, 
Fra-hard to my preſence, 
Forſuth I wait nothow itſtands, 
Bot ſen I hard of zour tythands, 
My bodie trimblis feit and hands 
And quhiles is hait as fyre: 
Itrow Cupido with his darr, 
Hes woundit me out-throw the hart 
My ſpreit willfra my bodie part, 
GerInochtmy deſyre., 
Pas on away with diligence, 
And b;mg hir heirto my preſence: 
Spair nocht fortrauell nor expence, 
 Tcairnot forva coſt: 
Pason zour way ſchone Wantonnes, 
And tak with zow Sandie folace, 
And bring that Ladieto this place, 
Orels I ambot loſt, 
Commend meto that ſweiteſt thing, 
And preſent hir with this ſame Ring; 
Andiaylly in Janguifching, 
Except ſcho mak remeid: 


- VVith ſiching fair Lam bot ſchent, 


W ithout ſchocum incontinent, 
My hcauie lavgourtorclenr, 
And fait menow fradeid. 


Wantonnes Or ze tuik skaith be Gods goun, 


[]lieuerthair warnot vp nordorvn 


S.D.LIND. SATTRE. 
- Bot will gangpreiftharplay my ſell, 


16 SDLIND, S ATYRE, 
Ane tumecunt intothis toun, 
Nor twentie myle about, 
Doubr ze nocht Sir,bor wee will gethir, 
\Veefall be feirie for till ferch hic, 
Bot faith wee wald ſpeid all the berter, 
Till gar our purſſes rout, 
Solace Sir let na ſorrow in zow ſink, 
Bot gif vs Ducars for till drink: 
And weeſall never {lcip ane wink 
Till it be back or cadge: 
Zeken weill Sir weehaue nocunze, 
Rex.Solace,fure that all be no ſunzie, 
Beir zechatbag vpon zour lunzie, 
Now firs wtiz weillzour wage; 
Ipray zow fpeid zow fone againe 
Wantonnes.Ze of this ſang fir wee ar faine, 
Weeſall nether ſpair wind nor raine, 
Till our days watk be done: 
Fairweill for weear atthe flichr, 
Placeborewll our Roy at richt: 
We fall be heir man or midniche, 

Thocht wee marche with the Mone. 
Wa.Paſtyme withpleaſace & greit proſperitic 
Be tozow Soveraine Senſualitie, 

Sen,Sirs zear welcum quhair gozeciit orweſt? 
Wantonnes, In faith I trow we beatthe farreſt, 
Senf. Quhatis zournamelT pray zou Sir declair? 
Wan.Marie Wantonnesthe Kings ſecretair, 
Senſ{.Quhar King isthatquhilk hes fa gay a boy? 
Wan. Humanitie thatricht redoutitRoy, 
Quhilk dois commend him to zow harttullic 
Andfendszow heir ane ring with anc Rubic 


| 


S.D.LINMD,SATTYRE, 
In takin that abuife all creatour -'N 
He hes choſen zow to be his Paramonr: 
He bade me ſay that he will be bot deid, 
Without that ze mak haiſtelie remeid, 
Se{ How'can Thelp him althochthe ſuldforfai® 
Ze ken richt weill Iam na Medcinair, 
Sol Zes luſtie ladie thocht he warnever (a ſeik, 
L wait ze beare his health into zourbreik: 
Ave kis of zour ſweitmow in ane morning, 
Till his ſetknes micht be greit comforting, 
And als he maks zow ſupplicatioun, 
This nicht to mak with him collatioun, 
gSclualinic.lthavk his grace of his benevolce, 
Gude firs I fall be re&dic evin fra hand: 
In mc thair {all be fund nanegligence, 
Baith nicht & day quhen his grace will dernand, 
Pas ze befoir and ſay Iam cummaand, 
Andthioks 1icht lang to haifof himaneſicht: 
And] to Venus &o makane faithfullband, 
T'1:t1 {is arms think to ly allniche, 
\* 4, Trarſal bedone,botzuor I] hamepas, 
Heir I proteſt for Hamelynes zour las, 
Serſ.Scho ſalbe atcommand fir quhen ze will 
Irraiſt ſcho ſa'lfi.dzow flingivg zour fall, 
Want Now hay for joy andmurth Idance, 
Tak thair are gay gamond of France: 
Amlnocht worthietil] avance? 

That am ſa gude a page: 
Andthatſa ſpedelie can rin, 
To tyſt my maiſter vnto fin, 
Theteind apenny he will with 
Olthis his matiage, 
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{I rewrichtfairbeſan Michell, 

Nor Thad pearſt hir my awin fell: 

For quhy zonKing be Bryds bell 

Kennis na mair of ane cunt: |, 
Nordois the noueis of anefreir: 

It war botalmis to pull mycir, 
That wald not preit zon gallant geir: 

Fythatl am fa blunr, 
Ithinkthis day to win greitthank, 
Hay,as ane brydlit cat | brank: 

Alacel have wreiltir my ſchank, 

Yit gangis be fant Michaell, 
Quhilk ot wy leggis Sirs as ze trow- 
Was itthat I did hurtevin now? 

Bot quhairto fould | ſpeir at zow 

I chiak thay baith ar hiall. 
«[Gudc morrow Mailter be the Mes, 
Rex, Welcum my menzeon Wantonnes, 
How hes thow ſped inthy trauelÞ 
Wanton,Rycht weil! be him that herryithell: 

Lour erand is weill done. 

Rex. I hen VVantonnes how weill is mec, 
Thow hes deſeruit baith meit and fie, 

Be him that maidthe Mone: 
CThair is anething that I wald ſptir, 
Quhatlallldo nr I {chocumsheir? 

For I knaw nocht the craft perqueir * 

Ot luifers gyn: 

Thairfoir art lenth ze mon meleir 
Howto begin, 
« Wan.Tokis hir & clap hir fir be not affeard, 


(bairg 


Sho will notſchrinkthochr ze kis his ane ſpan wrhin the 
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Gifze think tharſho thinks ſhameth&hyd ye bairnseine 
With hirraill,& cent hir weil, ze wait quhat I meine: 


Willze leit me Sir ficſt for to goto, 
And all leirne zow all kervis how todo, 
Rex,God forbid Wantonnes that I gifthe leife, 


Thou arc over perillous ane page (ic praRiiks ro preife, 


Wan.Now Sir preife as ze plets, Lſe hir cymand, 

Ve zour {cif grauclie,rvee fall by zow ſtand. 

« Senſuall.) Yueene Venus vatothy Celfitude, 

I gifgloir. honour, laud and reverence: 

Quha grantit me fic perfite pulchritude, 

That Princes of my perfone haue plealance. 

I mak ane vow with humbill obſeruance, 

Richtreuerentliethy Tempill to viſie, 

With facrifice vnto thy Dyoſie, 

Till everie ſtait [am ſo greabill, 

Thatfew or nanerefules me atall: 

Paipis, Parriarksor Prelats venerabill, 

Common pepill and Princes temporall, 

Ar {ubie&t all tro me Dame Senfuall. 

Safallit be ayquhill the warld indures 

And ſpecialliequhairzourhage hes the cures, 
« Quha knawis the contrair? 

I traiſt few in this companie, 

Wald thay —_— the veritic, 

How thay vle Senſualitie: 

__ Borwithmemaksrepair, 

Andnow my way I man auance, 

Vnto ane Prince of great puiſſance, 

Quhom zoung men hes 1n gouernance 

Rollandinto bis rage: 
Tamricht glaid Izow aſſure, 
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That potentPrinceto get in cure: 
Quhill isof luſtines the lvir, 
And ereiteſtof curage- 
GO potent Prince of putchritude preclair, 
God'Cupido preſerue zour celfitude: 
And Dame Venus mot keip zovr court fr6 cir 
As I wald ſho ſuldkeip my awin harrt-blud: 
Rex, Welcumto me peirles in pulchritude, 
Welcum to me thow ſweiter nor the Lamber, 
Quhilk hes maid me of all dolour denude, 
Solace,convoy this Ladie to my chamber, 
Senſua.l gang this gait with richt gude will, 
Sir Wantonnes tarie ze ſtil: 
And Hamelines the cap zeis fill 
Andbeir him cumpanie. 
That fall Ido withoutin dour, 
And he and I fall play cap'our, 
Wan.Now Ladie len me that batye tour 
Fill infor Iam dry, 
C[]Zour dame be this rrewlie, 
Hes gotten vpon-the gumis 
Quhat rakthochtze andI 
Go ivunne our iuſting Lumis, 
Hamelines.Content Iamwith gude will, 
Quhen euer ze arreddie: 
Zour pleaſure to fulfill, 
Wantonnes, Now weill ſaid be our Ladie, 
Re bair my Maiſter cumpanie, : 
Tillthat I may indure: 
Gifze be a nd wantounlie, 
Weſallfliog onthe flure, 
Gude Counſal, 


/ 
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Clmmorrtall God waiſt of magnificence, 


Quhais Maicſtic na Clark can comprehend: 
Mouſtſaue zow allthat giuis fic audience, 
And grant zow grace himnever till offend, 

5 on the Croce did willinglic aſcend, 
And ſched his pretious blude on everie (ide: 
Quhais pitious paſſioua from 'danger zow defend, 
And be zour gratious governour and gyde. 
Now my gude freindsconſidder I zow beſeik 
The caus waiſt principall of ary cumming, 
Princis or Poteſtatis ar nocht worth ane leik, 
Be thay not gydit be my gude gouerniag: 
Thair was never Empriour,Conquerour nor King, 
Without my wiſdome that michtthairwil avance, 
My name is Gude Counſall without feinzeing, 
Lords for lack ofmy lair ar brocht ro miſchance, 
gFinallic for concluſjoun, | 
Quha haldsme atdeluſtoun: 
Sall be brochrto confuſioun: 

And this I vnderſtand, 

Forl haue maid my reſidence, 
With hic Princes of greitpuiſlance, 
InInglaad,Icalie and France, 

And monie vther Land, 
Bot out of Scotland waalace, 


 Thaifbene fleimitlangryme ſpace, 


That garrisour gyders all want grace 
Anddie befoir thair day: 
Becaus thay lychtlyit gude counſall, 
Fortune turnit on thamehir ſaill, 
Quhilk brocherthis Realmero meikill baill, 
Quþacaathe os lay? 
| a> 
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00 
My Lords Icame nochtheir to lic: 


Wais me for King Humane, 
Ov erlct with Senſualicic, 
In th'cnerie of his ring; 

Throw vicious counſell infolent, 

Sa thay may get riches orrent, 

To his weilfair thay takna tent, 

_ Norquhar ſal be thending, 

ELit in this Realme | wald wak tum repair, 
Git I beleifit my name ſuld nocht fortair, 
For wald this King be gyditzit with reflour, 
And on miſfdoars makpunitioun: 

How beit I hait larg ryme bene exyllir, 

I traiſt in God my van eſall zitbe R Ui. 

Sa til! I ſe God ſend mair ofhis grace, 

I purpois tilrepois me inthisplace, 

Flactertie, 

TMak roume firs hoaw,that I may rin, 
Loſe quhair lamnew cum, 

Fegaryit all with (indric hewis: 
Letbe zour din till I begin, 

Ard I ſall ichaw zow of my newis, 
Throvchout all Chriſtindome I haue paſh 
And amcum heir now atthe laſt, 

1 oftit on ſea ay ſen Zuill day: 
That wee war faineto hew our Maſt, 

Nocht half ane myle bezond the May. 
Bot now amangzow [ will remaine, | 
I purpois never toſail againe: 

To put my lyfe in chance of watter: 
Was never ſene fic windandraine, * 


Nor of Schipmea fic clitterslatsers 
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Sum bade haill and ſum bade ſtandby, 
On ſteicburd hoaw aluiff ty fy: 
 Quhillall che raipis beguith to ratcil: 

Was never Royſa fleyd as I, 

Quhen all the ſailsplaydbrittill bratcull, 
To le the waws it was ane wonder, 
And wind that raifthe fails in ſunder, 

Bot I lay braikandlike ane Brok: 
And ſhotſa faſt above and vnder, 

The Devill durſt not cumneir my &ok, 
Now am l {capitfra that cftray, 
Quhat ſay ze fs am Inocht gay? 

Se ze not Hatteric zour awin fuill? 
That zeid ro makthis new array, 

Was 1 rot heir with zow at Zuill 
Zezbe my faith I think cn weill, 
Quhair ar my fallows that wald nocht faiÞ 

V\ e {u]d have cum heutor ane caſly 
Hoaw Falſet hoaw,- »-- 

Falſer. 
---- Waſairthe Deuill 
Quha is that that cryis for meſa faſt 

Flat,Quhy Falſet brother knawis thou not me? 

Amlncchr thy brother Flattrie? 
Falſet:Now welcome be the Trinitie 

This meitting cums for gude 
Now let me breſle the * .::yarmis, 
Quhen freinds meits harts warmis: 

Quod Iokthat frelic fud: 


How happinitzow into this place? 


Flatterie. Now be my faulevitonacagg 
Feome in leipandatthe port, | 
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Or everT wiſtamang this ſorr. 

Qihair is Diſſait that limmer loun? 
Falſer.I left him driakand in the toun, 
He will be heir incontinent. 
Flatterie. Now be the haly Sacrament, 
Thay tydingis comforts all my hart: 

I wait Diſfait will tak ny parr, 

He isricht craftie as ze ken, 


. Anrdcounſallour to the Merchand- men: 


Let vs ly doun heirbaith and ſpy, 
Gif wee perſauchim cummand by. 
Diflaic. 
Stand by the gait that I mayſteir, 
ifay Koks bons, how cam] heir? 
can not mis to tak ſum feir, 

Iatoſa greitane thrang: 
Marie heir ane cumlic congregatioun, 
Quhat ar ze firs all of ane natioun? 
Maiſters Iſpeikbe proteſtatioun, 

In dreidze takme wrang. 
Ken zenotſirs quhatis my name? 
Gudefaith I'dar not ſchawit for ſchame ! 
Sen I wasclekit of my Dame, 

Zu waslI never lcill: 
For Katie vnſcll was my mother, 
And common theifmy father-brother: - 
Offic freiad(hip I had ane fither, 

Howbeit Ican nor ſteill, 
Bot zitI will borrow and len, 
As be my clcathing ze mayken; 
That I am cum ofnobill men, 

AndalsIwill debait, 
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That querrell with my feitand hands: 
And1dwellamangthe merchands, 
My nawegifonie man demands, 

Thay callme Difſait, 
«Bon-iour brother with all my hart, 
Heir Iam cum to takzour part, 

Baith into gude andeuill: 

I met Gude counſall be the way, 
Quha pat me inane felloun fray, 

I gifhim tothe Deuill. 
CFalſet, How chaipitze I pray zow tell? 
Diſfair.] flipit into ane bordell: 

And hid me in ane bawburds bed: 
[]Bot ſuddenlie hir ſchankis I ſched?» 
With hoch hurland amang hir howis, 
God wait gilwee maid monte mowis; 
How came ze heir Ipray zow tell me? 
Falſet.Marie to ſeik King Humanirie, 
Diffait. Now be the gude Ladie that mebair, 
That famin hors is my awin Mair: 

Now with our purpois let vs mel, 
Quhatis zour counſall I pray zow tell> 
Sen we thrieſeiks zon nobill King, 

Let vs denyſe ſum ſubtill thing: 

And als I prayzow as my brother, 

That we 1]k ane betrew tovther, 

I makane vow with all my harr, 

In gude and euill torak zour part, 

I pray to Godnorl be hangit, 

Bot I ſalldieorze be wrangir, 


Faller.Qt hatjsthy counſall that wee do? 


JE > as 
_ 


24 £DLIND. SATIRE, 


Marie firs this is my gounſall lo, 

Tillrak our tyme quhill wee may getit, 
For now thait is na man to let it; 
Fratyme the King beginto ſteir him, 
Maric gude counfall I dreidcum neir him, 
And be wee knawin with Corre&tioun, 
Itwill be our confuſtoun: 

Thairfoir my deir brother deuyſe 

To find ſumtoy ofthe new gylſe, 

Flat. Marie I fall fiade ane chouſand wyles, 


Wee manturneourclaithis & change our tiles: 


And diafagyſe vs that na man ken vs, 

Hes na man Clarkis cleathing to len vs; 
Andlert vs keip graue countenance, 

As wee war new cum out of France. 
Difſait.Now be my ſanll chat is weill deuyſig 
Ze ſallſe me fone difagyit, 

Falſer, And fa fall I man be the Rude, 

Now ſum gude fallow lenine anc hude, 
Diffair.Now am I buskit and quha can ſpy, 
The Deuill tik me git this be 1: 

Itthisbe Ior nor, I can not weill ſay, 

Or hes the Feind or Faric-folk borne me away, 
Falſet. And gif my hair war vp inane how, 
The feindane man wald ken me I trow: 
Q.har fayis thou of my gay garmoun, 
Ditlair. Iſay thou luiks cuin like ane lou: 
Now brother Flatterie quhat do ze, 
Quhatkynde of man ſchaip ze to be? 
Flattrie, Now be my faith my bcother deir, 
I will gang counterfir the Freir, 

Diſfſai, A Freir,quhairto ze can nor preiche, 


Flattrle, 
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Kattrie, Quhatrak man I can riche weill fleich? 


Perchance Ile cum that honour, 

To bethe Kings confeſſour, 

PureFreirs ar tree at any fealt, 

And marchellit ay amang the beſt, 

Als Godto hes lentthem fic graces, 
That Biſchops puts them in chair places: 
Out-throw thair Dioceis to preiche, 

Bot ferlie nocht howbcit thay fleich: 

For ſchawthay alltheveritic, 

Thaill wantthe Biſchops charicie. 

And thocht the corne war neverfa skanr, 
The gudewyfis will not ler Freirs waar: 
For quhy thay ar thair confeſſours, 

Thair heauinlic prudent counſalours, 
Thairfoir the wytis plainlie taks thair parts, 
Andſhawisthe ſecreits of thair harts, 
ToFreirs with better will I trow, 

Nor thay do to thair bed-fallow. 

Diſſaic, AndI reft anis ane Freirs coul!, 
Brix San-Iohneſtoun and Kinnonl!: 
Tfll gang fetch ir,gifze will tarie, 
Flattrie, Now play me that of companarie, 
Ze faw him nocht this hundreth zcir, 
Thar betrer can counterfeit the Freir. 
Diſfir, Heir isthv gaining alland ſum, 
Thar is ane koull of /Cullilum, 


Hartrie. Quha hes ane portounsfor to len me? 


The feind ane faull I trow will ken me. 


Falſer. Now gangthy way quhaireuer chow will, 


Thow may be fallow to freir Gill: 
Bot with CorreRiou gifwee be kend, 
= 


oO NE ee ITE 


£6 SDLIND, SATYRE, 
] dreid wee mak ane ſchamefull end, 
Flattrie. For that mater I dreid vathing, 
Freiris ar exemptit fra the King; 
And Freiris will reddie entries get, 
Q1 hen Lerds ar haldinat che zet, 
Falſer.W'ee man do wairzit be SanCt Tames, 
For wee mon allthrie charge our nan.es 
Hayit me,and Iſa'! baptize thee: 
Diffair.Be God and thatr-vbout mayit be, 
How wil! thou call me I praytherell? 
Faler, l waitnot how to call my ſell, 
Difair, Bot zit anis name the bairns name, 
Falſer.Diſctetioun, Diſcretioun in Gods name, 
D flait. I neid nocht now to cair for thrift, 
Eot quhat ſa!be my God bairne gift? 
Fallet,] git zow all the Deuilis ot hell, 
Diffait. Na brother hauld that tothy (el. 
Now fit doun let me baptize the 
I wait r:ot quhat thy name ſould be: 
Fa)ſer.Lot zit avis name the bairns tame, 
D fait Sapience inane warlds-{chame. 
Flatrie. Brother Diſſait cum baprize me, 
Difſair,Then fit doun lawlie on thy kne. 
Flatrie.Ncw brother namethebairnsname, 
Diſfait. Devcticun the Devillis rame, 
Flattrie. The devil! reſaue the lurdoun lou, 
Thow hes weat all my new ſchawin croun, 
UDiffait.Devotioun, Sapience and dilcretioun.,. 
W'cethre mayrew]] this Regioun. 
Wee fal] find nr onie craftie things, 
For to begy1]] are hur:dreth Kingis, 
For thowtanrichtwell crakand Glatter, 


S.D,.LIND. SATTRE; 
And 1 fall feinze,andthow fallpfarter. 
Flrtric, Bot I waldhaue or wee depairtit, 

Ane drink tomak vs better harrit, 

Now the King (all cum tra his chamber, 
Diffait, Weill ſaid be him that herryichell, 
Iwas evin thinkand thar my ſell. 

Now till wee gerttheKings preſence, 

Wee will fir donn and keip filence: 

Iſe ane zeoman quhar ever be, 

Ile wod my lyfe zon ſame is he, 

Feir nocht brorher,bot hauld zow ſtill, 

Till wee have hard quhar is his will. 
Rex.Now quhair is Placebo and Solace? 
Quhair is my minzeoun VWantonnes? 
Wantorines hoaw,cum to me fone, 
Wantonnes, Quhy cryir ze {ir till Thad done? 
Rex.Quhat was ze doand tell me thar? 


Wantonnes, Mary leirand he'v my fatherme gat, | 


Iwait nochthowit ſtands but doubt, 
Methink the warld rinnis round abour, 
Rex, Andfathink I man be my thrifr 
Iſefyteine Mones in the life, PE 
Hamelin,Gat ze nochtthatquhilk ze deſyrir? 
Sir I beleifthat ze ar tyrir. 
Danger, Bor as{or Placebo and Solace 
I held them baith in mMiirrines, ©- 
Solace, Now ſchaw tweſirI zow exhort? 
How ar ze of zour luif content * 
Think ze not this ane mirrie ſport: 
Rex.Zea that I doin verament, 
Quhart bairnisar zon yporithebent, -- 
Ididnochtſethein allthis day, - - - 
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Wantonnes. Thay will be heir incontinent, 
Stand ſtill and heirquhar thay will ſay. 

Now the vycis cums and maks ſalutatioun, ſaying. 
Diſſait. Laud honor,gloir,triumph & viQtory 


Beto zour maiſt excellent Maicſtie, 


Rex. Ze ar welcurn gude freinds bethe Rude, 
Appceirandlie zeſeime ſum menof guce, 

() vhat ar zour names tell me without delay, 
Diſfait, Difcretioun Sir,is my name pertay. 
Rex Quhat is zour name ſir withthe clipit crou 
Tattrie,Bur dout my name is callit Devotioun, 
Rex. Ve'cum Devotioun be Sauct lame: 

Now ft:ray tell quhat is zour name? 


Falſer. Marie firthay call me,quhatcall thay me: 


Rex, Can ze nochttell quhat is zour name? + 
Falſer.Ikend it quhen I cam fra hame. 

Rex, Quhat gars ze caanocht ſchawitnow? 
Falſe. Marie thay call me thin-drink Itrow? 
Rex. Thin-drink.quhat kynde of aame is that? 
Diflait.Sapiens thou ſeruisto beir ane plats 
Me think thow ſchawis the not weill wittir, 
Faller, Sypeins,fir ſypeins,marie nowzehirit,. 
Flartrie,Sir gitze pleisto let him ſay, 

His name iSSAPIENTIA, 1, 
Falſer. That ſame is itbe Say Michell: 
Rex.Quhy could thou not tell itthy ſell?- 
Falſer.I pray zour grace appardoun me,, 

And Ifall ſchawtheveritie: \ 
I am fa full of Sapience, 

That ſumtyme I will ctakane trance... 

My -ſpreit wes reft fra my bodie, 
Now heich aboue the Trinitic, 
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Rex,Sapicnceſuld be ane man of gude: 
Falſet,Sir ze way ken tharbe my hude. 

Rex, Now haue I Sapienceand Diſcretioun, 


|  Howcan Ifaill to rewll this Regioun? 


And Devotiounto be my confeflour, 
Thir thrie came in ane happie hour, 
HeirI makthe my lecretar, 

And thow ſalbe my theſaurar: 

And thow ſalbe my counſallour, 

[o ſprirvall things and confeſſour 
«Flattrig,] (weir tozow fir be ſan An, 
Ze met never with ane wyſer man, 

For monieacraſt fir doIcan, 

VVar thay weillknawitz 
Sir Thavenafeill of flattrie, 

Bot foſterit with Philſophie, 
Ane ſtrange man in Aſtronomie, 

Quhilkſalbe ſchawin. | 
Falſet. And I haue greit intelligence 
In quelling of the quinteſſence: 

Bot to preifmy experience, 

Sir len mefourtie crownes:. 
To mak multiplicatioun, 
Andtakmy obligatioun, 

Gifwee makfalsnarratioun, 

Hauldvs for verie lownes, 
TDiſſait.Sir Iken be zourPhyſmomie, 
Zeſall conqueis,orelsI lic, 
Danskin,Deamark,and Almane, 
Spittelfeild and the Realme of Spane. 
Zeſall haue at zour governance, 
Ranfrow ang all the Realme of France, 
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ZcaRuglandandthe roun of Rome, 
Caſtorphine and al chriſtindome, 
Quhairto ſir be.the Trinitie, 
Ze ar arane veric Aperkie. 
Flartrie.Sir quhen I dwelt in Tralic, 
I leirit the craft of Palmilſtric, 
Schaw me the lufe Sir,of zour hand, 
And Ifall gar zow vnderſtand, 
Gifzour grace be infortunat, 
Orgitze bepredeſtinar, 
I ſee ze will haue fyfteine _ 
And fyfteine ſcoir of Concubeines: 
The Virgin Marie faife zour grace, 
Saw ever man ſa quhyte ane face: 
Sa greit ane arme,ſa fair ane 'hand, 
Thairs nochtſic ane leg in al this land. 
War ze in armisI thinkna wonder, 
Howbeirt ze dang doun fyfteine hunder. 
Difſair.Now be my faull-thats trew thow ſayis 
Wes never man ſet fa weill his clais: 
Thairis ha man in Chciſtintie, 
Sa meit to be ane King as ze, 
Falſer.Sir thankthe haly Trinitie: 
That ſend vs tozour cumpanie: _ 
For Godnorl gaip in ane gallows, 
Gifever ze fand thrie better fallows, 
Rex,Zear richtwelcumbe the Rude, 
Zeſcime tobe thrice men of gude, | 


Heir fall Gude-counſell (chaw himſelf inthe feild 
Bot quha is zon that ſtands ſa ſtill? 


Ga ſpy and ſpeir quhart is his will, 
Andpif he zearnis wy preſence, | 
Bring 
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Bring himto mee with Diligence, 
[]Diſſait.T hat (all wee do be Gods breid: 

V\ e's bring him earher quick or deid, 

Rex, | will{at (till heir and repois, 

Eeid zow agane to me my Tots, 

«Falſer,Ze hardlie Sir,keip zow in clots 

And quyet till wee cum againe: 

Brother I trow be coks toes, 

Zon bairdit bogill cums tra ane traiae, 
Diſſait. Gif he dois ſa heſalbeſlaine, 

| doubt himnocht,nor zit ane vther: 
1icwitltharthecome for anetraine, 

Ot my freindis Ifould rais ane futher, 

CFlattrie.I doubt full fair be God him ſell, 

That zon auld churke be Gude-counſell: 

Gethe anis to the Kinps preſence, 

We thrie will getna audience. 

Difl ait, That marter 1 fall tak on hand, 

And ſay it is the Kings command, 

That he anone devoyd this place, 
Andcumnochtneirthe Kings grace: 

Andthat vnderthe paine of trefloun: 

Flattrie. Brother I hauld zour counſell refſoun, 
Now let vs heir quhat he will ſay, 

Auld lyart beard, gude day,gude days 
Gude-counſall. Gude day againe firs be the rude 
The Lord mot mak zow men of gude. 
Diſfair.Pray nocht for vs to Lord nor Ladie, 

For we ar men of gude alreadie, 

Sirſchaw to vsquhat is zour name? 
Gude-counſall. Gude counſell thay call me athame.: 
Falter.Quhat fays thow carle,arthow Gude-counſell? 
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Swyith pak the ſone vnhappie vaſell. 
Git ever thou cum this gait againe, 

I vow to God thou fall be flaine, 
Gude-counſall,I pray zow firs, gif me licence, 
To cum anis tothe Kings preſence: 


Toſpeik bot twa words to his grace, 
Flattrie, Swyich horſune carle, devoyd this place. 


Gude-counlcll.BrotherI ken zow weill ancuch, 
Howbeic ze mak it never ſateuch: 

Flactrie, Diſſait and Fals-report, 

That will not ſuffertoreſorr: 


Gude-Counſall to the King: preſence. 


Difſair.Suyith hurſun carle gang pak the hence, 
Giftever thoucum this galt agane, 

] vow to God thouſall be ſlane. 

Heir fall thay hurle awayG ude-Counſall. 

Sen atthis tymeI can getna preſence, 

Isna remcid bot takin patience, 
Howbeit Gude-counſall-haiſtelie be nochr hard 
VWithzoung Princes zit ſould thay noch be skard, 
Bot quhenzouthheid hes blawin his wanron blaſt, 
Then fall Gude-counſall rewll himat the laſt, 

Now the Vycts gangs to ane counſall. 

Flattrie.Now quhill Gude-Counfallis abſent, 
Brother wee mon be diligear: 

And mak berwix vs ſikker bands, 

Quhen vacadnsfallis in onie Lands. 

Thar everic man help weill his fallow, 
Diffait.lhad deir brother be Alhallow, 

Sa ze fiſchenocht within our bounds, 

{ ] Flattrie, Thar ſall I noch be Gods wounds, 
Sot[ fall plainlie tak zour partis, 


Falfet, 
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Palſet. Safall weethyne with all ourhartis, 
Bot haiſt vs quhillche King 1s zoung, 
Leteveric man keip weill ane toung, 
And in iJk quarter haue ane ſpy, 
Vs till adverteis baiſtelly, 
Quhen ony caſualities, 
Sail happin into our countries, 
Andletvs mak proviſioun, 
Or hecum to diicretioun: 
Na mair he waits now nor anefant, 
Quhat thing ir 15 to hait or want, 
Or he cum tll his pertyre age, 
Welall befikker of our wage: 
Andchen leteverie carle craif vther, 
Di, Yat mouth ſpeik mair my awin deir brother. 
For Godnorl rax in aneraip, 
Thow may git counſall to the Paip. 
| Now thay returne to the Kirg, 
CRex.Quhat gar: zou bid ſa lang fra mypreſcce? 
Ithink ir lang finceze depairtitthence, 
Quhat man waszon with an greitboſtous beird 
Me thecht he maid zow all thrie very feard. 
© Diſſaic, It was ane laidlie lurdan loun, 
Cumdeto break bvithis into this toun: 
Wee have gatt bind him with ane poill, 
And ſend him to the theifis hoill: 
Rex, Let him fitthair with ane miſchance, 
Andletvs gotoourpaſtance, 
Wantonnes, Better go reuell at the rackat, 
Orellis goto the hurlie hackar, 
Or then to (chaw our curtlie corſles, 
Gaſe quha beſt can rinthairhorſles. 


Ap 
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Solace,Na ſoveraine or wee tatther gang 
Gar Senſualitie fing ancſavg 

Keir fall the Ladies brg ave targ.the Kivg fall ly doun 

aimang ihe Lacics ard then Venue {all enter, 
Veritie. 

Dilicie Tuſtit iam qui indieatrs terranm. 
E Luif li: ftice ze quha hes are Ivcges cure, 
Ir earth and dreid the awful Ivdgement, 
Othim that ſall cum iudge batth rich ardpure, 
Rychrterribilly with bludy wounds rent, 
Thar ercidtull day into zour hartsimprent; 
Belevand weill how and quhat maner ze 
Vie Iuſtice heir til vthers, chair at lenth 
That day but doubt fa fall ze iudgit be, 
Wo than and duill be to zow Princes all, 
Suftcravd the pure anes for till be oppreſt: 
In everlaſting burnand fyre ze fall 
With Luciter richt dulfullic be dreſt. 
Thairfoir in tyme for till eſchajp that oeſt, 
Feir God, do Jaw and Iuſtice equally, 
Tilleverie man:{e that na puir opprelt 
Vp tothe hevia onzow ane vengence cry» 
Be iuſt judges without fauour or tead, 
And hauldthe Ballance euin till everie wicht: 
Let not the fault be left into the head, 
Thenſall the members reulitbe at richr. 
Forquhy {ubicRs do follow day and nicht 
Thair governours in vertew and in vyce. 
Ze arthe lamps that fould ſchaw themthe licht 
Loleid themonthis {liddrie rone of vce, 
CAotile mutatur ſer: per Cur prircipe vulous. 
Ard gifze wa'd zour ſubietis war weill gevin, 
Then verreoullic begin thedance zour ſell; 


Going 
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Going befoir, then they anone I vein, 
Sall follow zow,eyther till heujn or hell: 
Kings fould of gudeexemyils bethe well, 
Bot gifthat zour ſtrands be intoxicate, 
\ Inſteid of wyne thay drink the poylon fell; 
Thus pepill toilows ay thair principate, - 
Sic lucear lux veitra coram b1mibus, vt videaut opers 
veſtra bona. © 
And (ſpecially ze Princes of the Preiſts, 
That of peopill hes ſpiriroal cuir, 
Dayly ze {o.iidrevoluc taro zour breiſtis, 
How that thir haly words ar {ti][ mailt ſure 
In verteous lyfe git that ze do indure 
lhe pepill wil tak mairtent to zour deids 
Then ro zour words: andals baith rich and puir 
Will follow zow baith in zour warks and words, 
Heir (al Flattrie ſpy Veritie With ane dum countenance. 
Gif men of me wald haue intelligence, 
Or kaaw my name,thay callmeVrxzrrtis. 
Of Chriſtis lawlI have experience, 
Andhes over faillitmany ſtormie ley. 
Now aml feikand King Humaniric, 
For ot his grace Lhaue gudeeſperance, 
Fratyme thathe acquainrit be wich mee, 
His honour and heich gloir I fall avance, 
Heirſall Veritie pas to hir ſaic, 
Difſait,Gude day father,quhair haue ze bene? 
Declairriil vs of zour nouels. 
Flattrie Thairis now lichtit onthe grene, 
Dame Veritie, be Buiksand bels. 
Bot cum ſcho to the Kings preſence 
Thair 15 na buit for vs to byde, 
F 2 
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 Be{choreſſauit bur doubt wee ar bot ſchenr, | 
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Thairfoir Ired vs all go heace, #7. 
Falſcr. That will we nochtzit be SanQ Bryde 
Bot wee all ather gang or ryde, 
To Lords of Spritualitie, 
And gar them trow zon bag ofpryde, 
Hes ipokin manifeſtherefſie. 

Heir thay cum to the Sprirnalitie, 
Flartrie.O reverent fatheris of the Sprituall ſtait, 
Wee counſal! zow be wyie and vigilant; 
Dame Veritic 1: cs lychtitnow of lait, | 
And in hichandbetrand the Newteſtament- 


Lethirnochtludge thairfoir into this Land, 

And this wee reid zow do incontinent, 

Now quhill the King is with his luit{leipand, 

 Spritualitie, 

Wee thank zow freinds of zovr benevolence, 

It fall be done evin asze baue devyfir: 

VWeethink zeſerue ane gudlie recompetice, 

Detencand vs that wee be nocht ſupprylit, 

In this mater wee man be weill aduyſic, 

Now quhillthe King misknawis the veritie, 

Be {cho reſſauit then wee will be depryſir, 

Quhat is zourcounſell brother now let ſe? 
Abbor, | 

I hauld it beſt that wee incontinent, | 

Garhauld hir faſt into Captivitie: 

Vnto thethrid day ofthe ParJamene 

Andthen accuſe hir of hicheriſte: 

Or than baniſche hir out ofthis cuntrie, 

For with the King gif Veritie be knawins 

Ofour.greir gloir wee will degradic lg 
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And all our ſecreits tothe commouns ſchawin, 
| Perſone. 
Zeſe the King iszit effeminate, 
And gydit be Dame Senſualitie, 
Rycht ſa withzoung counfall intoxicate, 
Swa at this tyme ze haifzour lbertie, 
Totak zovr tymeT hauld itbeſt for me, 
And go diſtroy allthir Lutherians: 
In ſpeciallzon ladie Veritie, 
Spirituali. Schir Perſoneze ſall be my commiſſair, 
To putthis mater till executioun? 
And ze fir Freir, becaus ze can declair 
The haill proceſle, pas with him ia commiſſioun, 
Pas all trogidder with my braid benniſoun, 
And gif icho ſpeiks againſt our liberrie, 
Then put hir in perpetuall preſoun, 
That{cho cumnochtto King Humanitie, 
Heir (all thay pas co Verity, 
Perſone, Luſtie Ladie we wald faine vnderſtand, 
Quhat earand ze haif in this Regioun? 
Topreich or teich quha gaiftozow command, 
To counſallKingis how gat ze commilſſioun? 
Idreid without ze getane remiſſion, 
And ſyne renunce zour new opiniones 
Theſpritvall ſtair fall put zow to perditioim 
\ Andin the fyre will burne zow fleſche and bones. 
Veritie.I will recant nathing that I haue ſchawin, 
Thave ſaid nathing botthe veritie: 
Bot with the King fra tyme that Ibe knawin 
Idreid ze ſpaiks of Spritualitie 
Sallrew that ever I came inthiscuntris 
| ; F; 
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For gifthz Vecxtie plainlie war proclamit, | 

And ipeciallie to che Kings Maieltic, 

F >rzour traditions ze wilbe all defamit. 

Flattrie. Quhatbutk is that haclot,into chy hand, 

Oar walloway,this is the New Teſt'meanr, 

In Engliſch toung,aad priatitin England, 

Herifie,herife, fice, fire incontinent, 

Veriry.Forſuith my fceindze haue ane wrig tudge- 

For iathis Buik thair is na hereſie: (ment, 

Botour Chriſts word, baith dulce and redolear; 

Ane ſpringing well of fiaceir veritie, 

Diſfair, Cum on zour way tor all zour zealow locks 

Zour vantoun words but doubt ze fall repeat: 

This nichtze all fortair ane pair ofſtocks, 

And ſyne the morne be brochrco thoill Iudgment, 

Veritie.For our chriſtsſaik I amricht weill content 

'To ſuffer all thing that (all pleishis grace, 

Howbeitze put ane thouſand to torment, 

Ten hund:eththowſand fallriſe into thairplace. 
Veritit firs doun on hir knies and (ayt:s. 

Getvp,thow,thou (leipis all roo lang,O Lord, 

And mak fam reſſonabill reformarioun 

On them thatdoistramp doun thy gracious word, 

And hes ane deielic indignatioun 

Arrhemquha maks maiſt trew narratioung 

Suffer me not Lord mair to be moleſt, 

Gude Lord,I mak the ſupplicatioun 

With thy vnfreinds let me noch be ſuppreſt; 

[Now Lords co asze liſt, 

I haue na mair to ſay. 

Flatrrie.Sit doun andrak zow reſt, 

Allnicht will ic be day, 
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Thay put Veririein the ſlecksand retui nets Spritualite. 
Diſfait. My Lord wee have with d. gence 
Bucklitvp v-eiilzon bledrand baird: 
Spritualitie.] thwkzeferue gude recompence, 
Tak thirtea crowns forzour rewaird. 
«Verity. The Prophefic ofthe Propheit Eſay 
Is practickit alace, on mce this day: . 
Quhaſfaid the veritie ſould be uampit doun 
Amid the (treit,and put mn {trangpreloun, 
His fyue and fyftie chapter quha }i{{luik, 
S1ll nd thir words writtin 1n his Buijk, 
Kichcfa Sant Paull wrytisto Timothie, 
That men fall turne chair earis from veririe, 
Bot in my Lord GodThaueelperance, 
He will provide for my deliverance, 
Bot ze Princes of Spititvalitic, 
Quha ſould defend the finceir veritie, 
Tareid the plaguesof Iohnes Revelatioun 
Sall tal vpon zour generatioun, 
I counſall zow this mifſe Camend, 
Sa that ze mayeſchaip that fatallend, 
Chaſtitie, | 
How lang fall this inconſtant warld indure, 
That | ould baneiſt be falang alace: 
Few creatures or nanetakis on me cure, 
Quhilk gars me monie niche ly hatbrie!es. 
| Thocht Thavepaſt al] zeir fra place co place, 
Amang the Temporal and Spirituall ſtaits: 
Nor amang Princes I can get na grace, 
Bot bouſtuouſlic ay halden at the zeris, 
Diligence. Ladic 1 pray zow ſchaw me zour name, 
It dots me noy zour lamentatioun, 
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Chaſ, My freindthairof Ineid not to think ſhame, 


Dame Chaſtitie baneiſt from rown to town, 
Diligence. Thenpas to ladies of Religioun, 
Quhilk maks thair vow to obſeruc Chaſlt:tie: 


Loquhairthair fits ane Priores of renown, 


Amangsthereſt of Spritualitie, 
Chaſtitie,I grant zon Ladie hes vowit Chaſtitic, 
For hirproteſſioun thairto ſould accord: 
Scho maid that vowfor ane Abeſie, 
Botnocht for Chriſt Jeſus our Lord. 
Fra tyme thatthay gerthair vows, I ſtand for'd, 
Thay baniſche hir out ofthair cumpanie, 
With Chaſtitie thay can makna concord 
Botleidsthair lyfis in Senſualitic, 
I fall obſeruezourcounfall git I may, 
Cum on and heir quhat zon Ladic will ſay? 

Chaſtitic paſſis to the Ladie Priotes and ſayis, 
My prudent luſtie Laſtie Priores, 
Remember how ze did vow Chaſtitie: 
Madamel pray zow ofzour genrilnes, 
That ze wal pleis to baitofmepitie: 
And this ane nichttogif me harberie, 
For this I mak zow ſupplicatioun 
Do ze nocht ſa Madame Idreidperdie, 
{twill becaus of depravatioun, 

Priores. 

Pas bynd Madame,be Chriſtze cum nochcheir, 
Zcarcontrairto my cumplexioun: 
Gang ſeik ludgiongat ſum auld Monkor Freir, 
Perchancethay will be zourproteQioun, 
Orto Prelats mak zour progreflioun, 


Quhilks ar obleiſt tozow als weill as I: 


Dame 
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Dame Senſuall hes gevin directioun 
Zowrill exclude out of my cumpany. 
Chaſtitic. Git ze wald :vit mair of the veritie, 
I fall ſchaw zow be ſure experience, 
How that the Lords of Spritualits, 
Hes baneiſt me, alace,fra thair preſence, 
Chaſtirie p3fles ro the Lords of Soritualitie, 
My Lords, laud,gloir,criumph and reverence, 
Mot be vnto zour halie Spritual] (tair: 
I zow beſeik of zour benevolence, 
To harbry mee that amſa Celolait, x 
* Lo:dsI have vait thro: mony,vncouth ſchyre, 
Bot in this Lai:d I can get na ludgeing 
Of my name git ze wald haifknawledging, 
Forſuith my Lords thay call me Chaſtticie, 
I zow beſcik of zour graces bening. 
Gifme ludging this nicht for charitic, 
CSpritualicie, Pas on Madame ie knaw zo nocht 
Or be him that the warld wroche, 
Zour cumming fall bericht deir cofc 
Gifze mak langer tarie. 
Abbot.But doubt wee will baith leifand die 
With our Juif Senſualitic, 
Wee will haifna mair deall withthe, 
Then with the Queene of Farie, 
Perfone. Pas hame amang the Nunais and dwelt, 
Quhilks ar of Chaſtitie the well: 
Irraiſtthay will with Buik and bell, 

Reſlaue zow in thair Cloſter. 
Chaſtirie.Sir,quhen I was the Nunnis amang, 
Out of thair dortourthay mee dang, 

And waldnochrt letmebide ſalang, 
G 
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T o ſay my Pater roſter, 

Ie va gracethairfoirto get, 

I hauld it beſt or it be lair, 

Fortill go prouethe Temporal! fait 


Git thay will meercſaif: 


_ Gr:d.day my Lord Temporalitie, 


 Ar.d zew merchartof gravitie: 


Ful faine wald thave hatrberic, 
To ludge awang the lait. 


Tempora.Forſuith wee wald be weil content, . 


To haibiezow with gude intent, 
War nocht we haitunpediment: 
For quhy we twa at maryit: 
Bot wilt our wy fis that ze war keir, 
Thay wald mak allthis town on ſteir: 
Thairfoir we reid zow rin areir, 
In dreidzebemiſcaryit, 
Chaſtitie, Ze men of craft of greit ingyne, 
Gif me barbrie for Chriſtis pyne: 
Ard win Geds benneſone and myne, 
And help my hungric hart: 
SoWtar. 
VW'elcum be him that maid the Mone, 
Till dwell with vs till it be Tune: 
\\e fall mend baith zour hois and ſchone, 
Andplainlie takzour part, 
Taylour, 
Is this fair Ladie Chaſtitie? 
Now welcum be the Trinitie: 
Ithink it war ane preat pitic 
That thou ſfouldly thairour: 
Zour great diſpleaſour I fortbink, 
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Sit doun Madaine and tak ane Crink: 
Andlet na ſorrow in zow link, 
a Bot ler vs play cap out, 
gSowtar. Fill in and play cap'out, 
For I am wonder dry; 
[]The Dell fnyp aff thairſnout, 
That hairs this company, 
Ienn:is, 
Hoaw mynute,mynate,mynnie, 
Ta; lowrs wyfe, 
CQuhat wald thow my deir dochter Iennic? 
| | lennie my Ioy,quhair is thy dadic? 
Jenny.Mary drinkand with aae luſtie Ladie, 

Ane fair zoung mayden cledin quhyte, 
Ofquhom my dale taksdelyre, 
Scho hes the the faireſt forme of face, 
Furniſchit with all kynd of grace: 
Itraiſt gifI can reckon richr, 
| Scho ſchaips toludge with him all aicht. 

Sowt, wy{e.Quhat doisthe Sowtar my gudman? 
; | Jennie. Mary fillis the cap andturaes the can, 
Orhe cum hame be GodItroiv 
He will be drunkin lyke ane ſow. 
Taylours wyfe. This is ane greit diſpyte Ithink, 
For toreſauefic ane kow-clink: 
Quhar is zour coun{ell that wee do? 
| Sowtarswyte, Cummer this is my counſalllo! 
| Ding zethe rane and I the vther, 
| Taylourswyfe.l amcontentbe Gods mother, 
| I think for wee thay huirfone ſmaiks, 
|  Thay ferne rich weillto get thair paiks. 
| - G 2 
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Quhat maiſter feind neids allthis haiſt 
I ct it is half anezeir almaiſt 
[]Sen everthat Joun laborde my ledder, 
Sowters wyfe. God r.or my trewker mence aneledder, 
Tor itis mzir nor tourtic Cayi is, 

']Ser. ever he clcikia vp my c:ayis: 
Ar d laſt quhen I gat chalmer g Blew, 

i hat touil Sowter hegai till PoE. 
Ardnow thay will fit coun and drink, 
In company wich anc kow-clink, 
Gif thay hait done vs this diſpyte 


Let vs goding themtill thay dryte. 
He: r the wihs (all chaſe awoy Cheattinc, 


Tay]. wyte.Go hence harlot. how durſ{tthow be ſa baula 
To!udge with our gudemen bur our licence; 

Imak ane vow to him that Iudas fauld, 

1hisrock of myne fall be thy recompence. 

Schaw me thy name dudron with diligence: 
Chaſtuie, Marie Chaſtitie ismy name ve SanCt Blais, 
Taylour wyfe.l pray God nor he work on the vengence, 
Fcr [ lvifitnever Chaſtitic all my daiyes. 

«'Sowt.wyte Bot my gudewan thetreuth oy the tell, 
Gars mce keip Chaſtitie ſair agains my wil; | 
Pecausthat Moviſtour hes maidfic ane mint 

With my bedſtaf that daſtard beirs ane dint, 

And als Ivow cum thow this gait againe, 


1 hy buttoks ſalbe beltit be Sant Blaine, 
Heir #1] th2y fpeik tothair gudewen and din Y ATA 


Tayl.wyfe.Fals hurſon carle,but dout thou fall forthink 
] hatevar thow eatcr drink with zon kow-clink. 
Sowtars wyte.I mak ane vow to Sant Criſping, 
I'z be revengit on thar graceles grumc: 
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And to begin the play takthair are flap, | 

Sowtar. 1c feud refſaue the hards that gai{meethar, 

Son t,wyle,Qubat now huitſun,begins thow fortiiban? 

Tak thair are viher vpon thy peild harne-pan. 

Q: hat new cu mmer,w1ll thow nochttak my part? 

]aylours wyfe.That ſal I do cummer with all mvy hart, 
Hetr (all thay ding thair gucemen, with ſilence, 

Taylour.Alace goſlop,alace how ſtands with zow? 

Zon cankartcailing alace hes brokin my brow, 

New weils zow Preiſts, now weils zow all zour lifes: 

1hat ar nocht weddit with fic wickit wyfes, 

Sowtar, Biſchops ar bliſt how beit that thay be waryit, 

[]For thay way tuckthairfill and be vamaryit, 

Goflop alace,that blak band we may wary, 

That orgeanir ſic puir men as vs to wary, 

Qt bat way be done bot tak in patience? 


- Andon all wy fis we'ill cry anc loud VENgEnce,., 


H-ir tall the wyfis ſtand be the watter (yde and (ay. 


Sowtars wyte. Sen of our cairls we have the viAorie, *© 


Qt hatis zour counſel! cummer thatbe done: 
Tayl,wyte, Send for gude wine &:hald our felfis merie, 
l hauld this ay beſt cummet be Sao Clone, 
Sowt,v.yte,Clmer will ze draw aft my hois & ſchone, 
Tofill the Quart I1fallrin to the toan, 
Tay'ours wyte, Tt hatſal Ido be him that maid the Mone 
Withall my hart,thairfoir cummerfit doun, 
EK1!t vp zour clathis abonezour waiſt, 
Andipcid zow hame againc in haiſt 
And I fall provyde for ane paiſt, . 

Our corfles tocomfort, 
$owtars wyte, hen help me for tokilt myclais, 
Quhar git che padoks nip my tais, 
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I dceid to droaun heir be SanR Blais, 
Withourl get ſupport. 

Sho lifts vp hir clais abvue hir waiſt & enters in ye Watec 

qTummerl willnochtdroun nay ſell, 

Go caſtaboutthe nether mill: 

Taylours wyfe.] am content be Bryds bell, 

To gang with zow quhair evecze will. 

Heir (all thay depaict and pas to the Palzcoun. 

Diligence to Chaſticie. 

« Madame quhat gars zow gang (a lair? 

Tell me how ze haue done debait, 

Wirth the Tempora'l and Spirituallſtair? 

Quhadidzow maiſt kyndnes? 
Chaſticie.In faich I fand bot ill and war, 
Thay gart mee ſtand fra thame askar: 
Evin lyk ane begger atthe bar, 

And fleimit mair and leſle, 
Diligence.Icounſallzow but carying, 
Gang tell Humanitic the King: 
Perchance hee of his grace bening 

Will mak to zow ſupport: 
Chaſtitie.Ofzour counſell I am content, 
To pas tohim incontinent, 

And my ſervice till himpreſent, 


In hope of ſum comfort, 
Heir {all thay pas co the King. 


Dil, Hoaw Solace,gentil Solacedeclair vnto the king 
How thair is heir ane Ladie fair of face: 
T hat in this cuntriecan getna ludging, 
Bot pitifullic flemitfrom place to place, 
Whhoutthe king of his ſpeciall grace, 
As ans 
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As are ſervand hir in his court reſaif: 


-Brother Solace tellthekingallthe cace, 


That ſcho may bereſavitamang the laif. 


Solace.Soverane getvp andſe ane hevinlic {icht 


Ane fair Ladie in quhytabvilzementr: 
Scho may be peir vnto anceking or knicht, 
Moſt lyk ane Angell be my iudgment. 

Rex, I fall gang fe that ſicht incontinent, 
Madame behavld gifze hauc knawledging 
Ofzon Ladie,or quhat is hir intent, 
Thairefter wee fall turne but tarying, 
Senl1a. Sir let me ſe quhatzon mater may meine 
Perchance that I may knaw hir be hirface: 

But doubt thisis Dame ChaſtiticI weine, 

SirI ard {cho cannotbyde in aneplace, 

But gif it be thep!eaſcur of zour grace, 

That I rewaire intozour company: 

This woman richrthaiſtelie gar chaſe, 

That {cho na mair be ſenein this cuntry. 

Rex. As everze pleis ſweit hartſafall itbe, 
Di';one hir as ze think expedient: 

Evin as ze liſt to let hir live or die,' 

Lwillrefer that thing tozourTudgement, 
Senſvalitie. Iwill thatſchobe flemit incotinene, 
And never to cum againe inthis cuntrie: 

And gif{cho dois but doubt ſcho all repent, 

As alsperchance a duilfull deid ſall die, 

Pas oh fir Sapience and Diſcretiouh, 

And baniſche hir out of the kings preſence, 
[]Dif. Thatſallve do Madame be gods paſſioun, 
Weefſalldozour command with diligence, 
Aoda: zour hand ſerue gudely recompence, 
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Dame Chaſtitic cum on,be not agaſt, 
Weelall rychtſone vpon zourawin expence, 
Into the ſtocks zour bony fute mak faſt, 
Heir (all thay harll Chaſtitie to the Rok $ and ſcho (all ſay, 
L yray zow (irs be patient, 
For [ ſallbe obedient 
Till do quhat ze command, 
Sen I ſe thair is naremeid, 
Howbeit it war to ſuffer deid, 

Or flemit furth of the land, 

«] Iwyte the Empreour Coaſtantine, 
'Lhat I am putto fic ruine, 

And baneiſt from the Kirk: 
For ſen hewaid the Paip ane King, 
In Rome [couldget na Lan,” 

Bot heidlangs in the mirk, 
Bot Ladie Senſualitic, 
Senfyne hes gydit thiscuntrie, 

And monie ef the reſt: 
Andnow ſcho reulis all this land, 
And hes decryit at hir command, 

ThhatIſuld be ſuppreſt, 

C] Bot all comes for the beſt, 
Til him that louis the Lord: 
ThochtI benow moleſt, 
I traiſtrobe reſtorde, 

Heir fall they put hir in the ftocks. 
« Siſter alace,this is ane cairful cace, 


That we with Princes ſouldbe fa abhorde: 
Verity, Be blyth ſiſter, Itruſt within ſchort ſpace, 
That weſal\bericht honorablic reſtorde: 
And withth e King ie fall be at concorde, : 
ot 
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For l heirtelldivyne CorreQioun 
Is new landi: thankit be Chriſt our Laxd, 
b I wait hee will be our proteCtioun, 
Hirſall eater Corrections Varler, 
Varler. 
qSirs ſtand abak and hau!dzow coy, 
Lamthe King CorreQiouns boy, 
Cum heirto dreshis place: 
Sethatze mak obedience 
Yntill his nobill excellence, 
Fratyme ze ſe his face, 
; For he maks reformaiiouns, 
| Qur-throw ali Chriſtin Natiouns, 
Quhair he finds great debaits. 
Andſatar as I vaderſtand, 
Heſall rcforme intorhis Land, 
Evin all thethrie eſtaits. 
God furthof heavin hes him ſend, 
Topuniſche all that dois offead 
Againſthis Maieſtic HA 
{ Aslyks him beſtto tak vengence, Wt 
Sumtyme with Sword and Peſtilence Wt 
With derth and povertie, 
Bot quhen the peopilldois repent, 
And beis to Godobedient, 
Then willhe git them prace: 
Bot thay that will nocht be correRic, 
Rychtſudanlie willbedeieQir, 
And fleimitfrom his face» 
Strs thochewee ſpeik in generall, 
| Letna man into ſpeciall + 
| Takour words atthe warft: 
of HB 
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Quhatever wee doquhat ever wee ſay 


 Iprayzow takitall inplay, 


Andiudg ay tothebc(t, 
© Forlilence I proteſt | 
Bath of Lord, Laird and Ladie: 
Now [willrin butreſt, 
Ardtcil that all is ready, 
CD iſſair. Brother heir ze zon proclamatioun, 
I dreid full fair of reformarioun, | 
Zon meſſage maks me mangit: 
Quhat is zour counſell to metel!, 
Remaine wee heir be God him ſell 
Wee will be all thre hangit.. 
Flattrie.lle gang to Spiritualitie, 
And preich out-throw his dyofle, 
Quhairlwill be vakoawin, 
Or keip me cloſle intoſum cloſter, 
With mony piteous Pater noſter, 
Till all thir blaſts be blawin. 
Diffait.l!e be weill treititasze ken, 
With my maiſtersthe-merchand men, 
Quhilk can mak fmall debait: 
Ze kenricht few of them that thry fes, 
Or can begyll the landwart wyfes, 
Burt me thairman Diſlait. 
Now Faller quhat fall be thy ſchift> 
Falſer,Na cuir thow nochr man for my thrift: 
Trows thou that I be daft: 
Na 1willleifaneluſtielyfe, 
Wirhoutin ony ſturt and ftryfe 
Amang the men of craft, 
Flartrie.[na mais willremaine befyd zow, 
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Bot counſell zow ryche weill to gyde zow: 
Bydnocht on Correctioun, 
Fair-weil, I will na langer taric, 
I pray the alrich Queene of Faric, 
To be zour protectioun, 
Diſſait, Falſet 1 wald wee maid ane band, 
Now quhill che King is zit (leipand, 
Quhat rack toſteill his Box? 
Falſer, Now weillfaid bethe Sacrament, 
Ifall itſteiltincontinent 
| Thocht it had twentic lox, 2 
Heir fall Ealſer Reillche Kings Box with filence. 
Lo heic the Box now let vs ga, 
This may ſuffice for ourrewairds: 
Diſſait,Zea that it may man bethis day, 
It may weill mak of landwart lairds, 
Now ler vs caſt away our clais, 
In dreid ſum follow on the chaſe: 
Falſer.Rycht weilldeuyfit man be Sana Blais, 
Wald God wee warout of this place, 
CDiſlait. Now ſen thair is na man to wrang, vs 
Iprayzow brother with my hart, 
Lervs gapartthis pelf amang vs, | 
Sync haiſtely we fall depart, 
Falfet.Trows thouto get als mekill asI: 
That fall chow nocht, | taw the Box: 
Thou did nathing bor luikit by, 
Ay lurkeand lyke ane wylic Fox, 
Diffait. Thy heid fall beirane cuppill ofknox 
Pellour withoutTI get my part: | 
Swyith huirſun ſmaik ryfe vp the lox, 


Or Lallſick the throuch che hart. 


Heir (all thay fech: with filence. 
Hz 
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Falſet.Alace forever my eye isout, 
Walloway will oa man red themen? 
Diſſair, Vpon thy craig takthair ane clout, 
To becourteſſe I ſall the ken, 
Fair-weill,for ] am atthe flichr, 
] will .ochu byde on ma Cemands, 
And wee twa meit againe thisnicht, 
1hy fcit ſalbe with fourtie hands. 
Heir ſa! Difſaitrin away with the Box throuch the wates. 
Divyne CorreQioun. 

Beati qut eſurinnt & fttiuntIuift tian. 
CThit ar the words of the redoutit Roy, 
The Princeof peace aboue all Kings King: 
Quhilk hes meſent all cuntriesto convoye, 
And all miſdoarsdourlie todoun thring. 
I will donocht without the conveining 
Ane Parlcamear of the eſtaits all, 
In thair preſence Ifall but feinzeing 
Iniquitievnder my &word doun thrall, 
Thair may no Prince do aRtshonorabill, 
Bot gif his counſallthairto will afliſt: 


How may he knaw the thing maiſtproficabi], 


To follow vertew and vycisto refiſt: 
\Vithouthebe inſtruct and ſoliſt: 
AndquhentheKing ſtands at his counſell ound, 
Then welth fallwax andplentieasheliſt, 
Andpolicicfallinhis Realmeabound. 

Gif onyliſt my name for till inquyre, 


.Jamcallt Divine Coxxricrioyn 


] fled throch mony vncouth land & ſchyre, 
Tothegreit profit of iik Natioun, 
Nowam Icumintothis Regioun, 
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Toteill the groundthat hes bene lang wnſawin: 
To puniſche tyrants for thairtranſgreſfioun, ' 
Andto caus leillmenliue vpon thair awin, 
Na Realme nor Land but my ſupport may ſtand 
For I gar Kings live into Royaltic: 
To rich and puirl beir ane equall band, 
Thatthay may liue into thair awin degrie- 
QuhairIlamnochtis notranqullitie 

Be me tratours and tyrants ar put doun} 

Quha thinks na ſchame of thair iniquitie 
Tillchay be puniſched be mee CorreRioun, 
Quhartis ane King?nocht bot ane officiar, 
Tocaus his Leiges liue in equitie: 

And vnder Godto be ane puniſcher, 

Ot rreſpaſſours againſt his Maieſtic, 

Bot quhen the King dois liue in tyrannie, 
Breakand Iuſtice for feare or affeioun: 

Then is his Realme in weir and povertie, . 
With ſchamefullſlauchter but correioun. 

] am anc Iudge richt potent andſcveir, 

Cumto do luſtice monie thowſand myle: 

I am fa conftant baith in peice and weir, 

Na bud nor fauour may my ficht overlyle, 
Thair isthairfoir richt monie in this Ile, 

Of my repair but doubt that dois repeat: 

Bot verteous menT traiſt ſall on me {myle, 

And of my cumming fall be richt weill contenr. 
Gu,cofil,VVelcum my Lord welcum ten thouſand tyrtr3 
Till all faithfull men of this Regioun, 

Welcum fortill correRall falts and cryms; 

Amang this cankerd congregatioun, | 

Louſe Chaſtitic I mak pci, 

Eo 
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Purtill fredome fair Ladie Veritic: 
Quhabe vofaithfull folk ofthis Natioun, 
Lyis bund full faſt into Caprivitie, 
Corre&ioun.l mervel Gude-counſell how that may be, 
Ar ze noche with the King familiar? 
Gude-counſell, That Iam nocht my Lord,full wais me, 
Bor lyke ane beggeram halden atthe bar: 

Thay play bo-keik evin as Iwar ane hat: 

Thair camethrie knaues in cleiching counterfeit 
Andfra the King thay gart me ſtand affar, 
Quhaisnames war Flartrie, Falſet and Diflaic. 

Bor quienthay knaues hard tcil of zour cumming, 
Thay ſtaw away ilk anc ane ſindrie gait. 

Andcuiſt fra them thair counterfit cleithing, 
Forthair leuing full weill thay can debaitr: 

The merchandmen thay haifreſeuit Diſlait, 

As for Falſet,my Lord,full weill I ken, 

He will be richt weill creitit air and lair, 

Amang the maiſt part ofthe crafts men. 

Flartrie hes taine the habite of ane Freir 

Thinkand to begyl! Spiritualirie. 

Correctioun.But dout my freind and I liuc half anezcit 
I fall ſearch our that great iniquitie, 

Quhairlyis zon Ladyes in Captiuitie? 

How now Siſters quha hes zow ſa diſgyſir? 

Veritie. Vnfaithfullmembers of iniquitic, 
Diſpyrfullic,my Lord, hes vs ſuppryſir. 
Corre&ioun.Gang putzon Ladyis to thair libertte 
Incontinent and break doun allthe Rocks: 

But doubt thay arfull deir welcum to mee, 

Mak diligence, me think ze do bot mocks 
Speidhand and ſpairnocht for to break the locks, 
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And tenderlie takthem vp bethe hand 

Had I them heir thay knaues ſuld ken my knocks 

That them oppreft and baneiſt affthe land, | 
Thay tak the Ladyis furth of the ftocks,and Veritie ſal! ſay. 

Veritie. Vee thank zoufir ofzour benignitie, 

Bot I beſeik zour maicſtic Royall: 

That ze waldpas to King Humanitie, 

And fleime fromhimzon Ladic Senſuall, 

Andenter in his ſervice Gude-counſell, 

For ze will find him verie counfalabill, 

Correctioun.Cumon Siſters as ze hait ſaid,I fall, 


And gar him ſtand with zow thrie firme and ſtabill, 


Cotre&ioun paſkis towards the King with Veritie Chaſtitie 
and Gude-counſell, 


« Wantonnes, Solace knawis thou notquhatl ſee 
Ane knicht or ellis ane kingthinks me, 
With wantoun wings as he wald fle, 
Brother quhat may this meine? 
Ivnderſtandnocht be this day, 
Quhidder that he be freind or fay: 
Stand till and heare qubat he will ſay, 
Sic ane Ihaifnochtſeine; 
Solace. Zon is aneftrangerl ſtand fordez, 
Heſemes to be ane luſtic Lord: 
Be his heir-cumming for concorde, 
And be kinderill our King; 
Heſall be welcome to this place, 
And treatit with the Kingis grace: 
Be icnoche ſa,we all him chace, 
And tothe diuell him ding, 
Placebo, Ireidvspurvponthe King; - 
And walkin him of his ſleipiog: 
Sir,cike andfe ane racombhings 
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Get vp, ze ly too lang) 
Senſualitic.Purt on zour hude [ohne-Fule ze raif, 
How dar ze be fo perrfir knaif 
Totuichthe King?ſa Chriſt me ſail, 
Fals huicſonethow fall hang. 
Corre&ion, Get vp ſir King,ze hait flcipit anench 
[Into the armisof Ladie Senſual. 
Be ſuir that mair belangis to the pleuch, 
As efterward perchance rehears Lall, 
Remember how the King Sardanapall, 
Amang fair Ladyestuke his luſtſa lang, | 
Sathat the maiſtpairtofhis Leiges al 
Rebceld,and (yne bim duilfully doun thrang- 
Remember how into the rymeof Noy, 
Forthe foull ſtinckand fin of lect. .cy, 
God be my wandedid al the warld deſtroy, 
Sodome and Gomore richefafull rigorouſly, 
Forthat vyld fin war brunt in maiſt cruelly, 
ThairfoirI the command incontinent, 
Baniſche from the that huir Senſualitie, 
Orels but doubt rudlie thow fall repent. 
Rex, Be quhom haue ze ſa greit authoritie? 
Quha dois preſume for til corre ane King? 
Knaw ze nocht me greit King Humaaitie? 
Thar in my Regioun Royally dois ring, 
CorreR.l haue power greit Princesto dot thringy 
Thar lives contrairthe Maieftie Divyne 
Againſtchetrenth quhilk plainliedois maling, 
Repentthey nocht I put them to ruyne. F 
I will begin at thee quhilk is the head, 
And mak on the firſt reformatioun, = 


Thy Leigesthanwill fallow the burgleid, 


Swylth 


| 
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Swyich harlot hence withoue dilatioun, 


Senſualitie, My Lord I mak zo fupplicatioun, 


Git melicencero pas againe to Rome; 
Amangthe Princes ofthat Narioun, 
L latzow witmy freſche beautic will blume 
Adew Sir King I may na langer tary, 
Icairnochr that,als gude luite cutns as gais, 
Irecommendzowto the Q uecne of Faric, 
Ie ze will be gydit with my fais, 
As for thisking I cure him noche twa ſtrais: 
War [lamang Biſchops and Cardinals, 
Iwald getgou'd,ſtlver and precious clais, 
Nacarthlic ioy bat my preſence avails, 
Heir (all (cho pas ro Spiritualitie, 

EMy Lords ofthe Sprituall Raic, 
Venus preferue zow air and lait; 
ForI can mak na mair debair, 

Iam partit with zour king: 
Andam bancifchrtthisRegioun, 
Becounſell of CorreRioun: 
Beze nocht my protectioun, 

Imay ſeik my ludgeing. - + 
TSpiritualicie, VWelcum our dayis darling, 
Welcum with all our hart: 


\.. Wee all but fcinzeing, 


Sall plainly tak zour part, 


Heir falche Biſhops, Abbors and Perſons kis che Ladies: 


Corretioun.Sen 72 ar quyte of Senſualitic, 
Reſaue into zour ſervice Gude-counſall; 
Andrichrfathis fair Ladie Chaſtitie, 
Tillze mary ſum Queene of blude-royall, 
Obſerve then Chaſtitze matrimoniall, | 
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Richt ſareſaue Veritic be the hand, 

Vſe thaircounſell zour fame fall never fall, | 
With thame thairfoir mak ane perperuall band, 
Heir {all the King reſaue counſell Veritie & Chaſtutie, 


Obſerve thir ſame baith nichtand day, 
And letthem never part zow fray, 
Or els withoutin dou.br; 
Tiarne ze to Senſualitie, 
To vicious lyte andrebaldrie, 
Out ctzourRealme richt ſchamefullic, 
Ze ſall be ruttit out, 
As was Tarquine the Romane King, 
Qu.ha was for his vicious living 
And for the ſchamefull raviſching 
Otthe fair chaiſt Lucres, 
He was digraidit of his croun, 
And banciſt aff his Regioun: 
I maid on him correioun, 

As ſtories doisexpres. 
CRex.] am contenttozour counſall tinclyne | 
Ze beand of gude conditioun. 

Atzour commandfall be allthat is myae, 

And heirl gifzow full commifſioun, 

To puniſche faults ahd git remiſſioun, 

To all vertew I ſalbe conſociabill, 

With zow fall confirme ane vnioun, 
Andatzour counfallſtand ay firme and ſtabill. 


The king imbraces CorreQion with a humbil ecountenapch? 


eCorrecioun. Icounfallzow incontincng, 
Jo garproclame ane Parliament, £ 
Ofalltherheie eſlaits, 


That 
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Thatthay be heir with diligence, 
To mak to zow obedience, 
Andfſyne dres all debaits, 
Rex, Thar ſalbe done but mair demand, 
Hoaw Diligencecum heirfra hand, 
And tak zour informatioun: 
Gang warne the Spiritualitic, 
Rycht fa che Temporalitie, 
Be oppin proclamationn, 
In gudlic haiſt for trocompeir 
In chair maiſthonorabill maneir, 
To git vs thair counſals: 
Quhathar beis abſentts them ſchaw, 
Thatthay fall vnderly the Jaw, 
Andpuniſchtbe that fails, 
Diligence, Sir I fall baith in bruch andland, 
With diligence do zour command, 
Vpon my awin expens: 
Sir I bave ſervit zow allthis zeir, 
BotI gat never anedinneir 
Lirfor my recompence, | "THY 
Rex,Pas on and thouſalbe regairdir, E i 4 
And forthy ſervice weill rewairdit, \} 


For quiy with my conſfenr, 


= — 


Thou fall haue zeirly for thy hyre, [1 
Theteind mufellis ofthe ferrie myre, = 
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 Confirmitin Parliament, 
Diligence.l ill ger riches throw thatrent, - 1}! 

Efrer the day of Dume: it 
Quhen inthe colpots of Tranent, | 
Butter will grow on brume, Bat: 
 Allnichtl hadſameikill drouth, « Wi} 
| = 7. 4 


_ _-, & 


Ce EA FD 


Mod HA Nees 
wt 


yr rene Ing 
Lt -<r wn. —_ 
no TOE Hager 4 


; oats Oo. Dr rome — 
CY 


66 ST.LIND,6GATTYRE, 
| I michtnocht ſkip ane wink 
Or Iproclame ochtwith my mouth, 

But doubtI man haif drink, 
qCorrtioun, Cum heir Placebo and Solacy 
Wuihzourcompanzcoun VWamonres, 

I knaw weillzoyr conditioun: 

For tyſting King Humanitie, 
To 1cfſave Scnſvalitie, 

Ze man ſuffer punitioun, 
Wanton, We grantmy lord we hane done ill, 
1 hairfoir wee put vs inzour will, 

Bot wee baife bene abuſit: 

For in gudefaith Sir wee beleifir, 
That lecheric hadna man greifie, 

Becavs it isfa vſit, 

Placcbo.Ze ſe how Senſvalitie, 
With Principals of ilk cuntric, 

Bene glaidlie lettin in: 

And with our Prelatismair andles, 
Spcir at my Ladie Priores, 

Gitlechery be fin, 

Solace.Sir wee fall mend our conditioun, 
Sa zc giuevsremiſſioun, 

Bot giue vsliue to ſing: 

To dance,to play at Chefſe and Tabils, 
To reid Stories and mirrie fabils, 

For pleaſure of our King, 
CorreCtioun.Sathatze do navther cryme, 
Zeſai oe pardonitatthistyme, 

For quhy*as I ſuppois 
Princes may ſumiyme ſcikſolace, 
With minh andlawtull mirrines, 
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Thair ſpirits to reioyis, 
And richt ſa Halking and Hunting, 
Ar horeſtpaſtimes for aneKing, 
Into the tyme of peace: 
And leirneto rin ane heavieſpear, 
That he into the tyme of wear, 
May follow at thecheace, 
Rex.Quhair ts Sapjence and Diſcretioun? 
And quhy cums nocht Devotioun par? 
Veritie.Sapicnce fir was ane veric loun, 
And Diſcretioun was nathing war: 
The fvith Sir, gif Iwald report, 
Thay did begyle zour Excellence: 
And wald notſufferto refort 
Ane of vs thrie to zour preſence, 
Chaſtitic. Thay thrie war Flartrie and Diffait, 
And Falſetthat —_ loun: 
Apainſt vs thrie quhilk maid debair, 
And baneiſcht vs from town to town, 
Thay gait vs twa fall into ſowne, 
Quhen thay vs lockit in the ſtocks: of 
That daſtartknaue Diſcretioun, ® 
Full thifteouſlic did teill Zour Box, 
Rex, The Deuill rak them fenthay ar gang, 
Methocht them ay thrieverie ſmaiks, 
Imak ane vow to Sanct Mavane, 
Quhen I them findethays bear thairpaiks, 
Ife thay haue playiz me the glaiks, 
Gude-counſfallnow ſchaw me the beſy 
QuhenIfix onzow thrie my ſtaiks, 
How Ifallkeip my Realme iareſt, 
duitinum ſapigute eff rimor Domins. 
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62 S.DLIND, SATTRE, 


Gud-coun. Sir,gifzour hieneszearnis lang to rpg, 


Firſt dread zour Gcdabuifall vther thing, 
For ze arbot ahe mortal! inſtruineat, 
To that great God and King Omaipotent, 
Preordinat be his divine Maieſtic, 
Toreull his peopill intill vnitie, 
The principall point Sirof ane kings office, 
bs for todo to euerilkman juſtice. 
And for to mix his 1uſtice with mercie, 
Bur rigour, fauour or parcialitic. 
Forſuith ir is na littill obſeruance, 
Great Regions to haue in gouernances 
Quha euer taks on him that kinglie cuir, 
To getane of thirtwa he ſuld be ſuir: 
Great paine and labour, and that continuall, 
Orellis ro haue defame perpertuall, 
Quha guydis weill they win immorrtall fame, 
Quhathe contrair, they getperpetuall ſchame, 
Efter quhais death but dout ane thouſand zeir 
Thair life at lenth rehearſt fall beperqueir, 
The Chroniklis to knaw Izowexhort, 
Thair fall zefinde baith gude and euill report: 
For cuerie Prince efter his qualitie, 
Thocht he be deid, his deids fallneuer die. 
Sir gif ze pleaſe for to vie my counſall, 
Zour fame andnameſall beperpetuall, 
Heir fall the meflinger Diligence returne andcry 
a Hoyzes, a Hoyzes,a Hoyzes, and ſay, 
e Atthe command of King Humanitie, 
I wairne andchargeall members of Parliament: 
| Baithſprituallſtait and Temporalitic, 
Thattill his Grace thay be obedient, 


S.D.LIND.SATTRE. 5% Nl 
And ſpeidthem tothe Court incontinent, iz 
Jo gude ordour arrayit royally, 

uha beis abſent or inobedient 
The Kings diſpleaſure they fall vnderly. 
And a!s I mak zow cxhortatioun, 
 Senzeaifheard the firſt pairt of our play: 
Go tak ane drink,and mak Collatioun, 
Ilkman drink till his marrow,I zow pray. 
Tarie nocht lang, itis lait inthe day, 
Let ſum drink Ayle and ſum drink Claret wine: 
Be great Doors of PhylickI heareſay, 
That michtie drinkcomforts the dull ingine, 
C Y Andze Ladies thatliſtto piſch, 
Lift vp zour taill,plat in ane diſch: 
Ardgitthatzour mawkine cryis quhiſch, 

Stop in ane wulp of ſtray, 

Let nocht zour bladder burſt I pray zow, 
For that war euin aneuchtoſlay zowz 3 
For zit thair is to cum,Iſay zow, Bute 


The beſt pairt of our Play, 


The E xv of thefirſt part ofthe SAryre; 


Now fall the pepill mak Collatioun, then beginnis the 
Interlude, the Kings, Biſchops and principall players be- 
ing out of their ſcats, 
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OS oro, 
CY 


Pauper,the pure man. . 

A --z0ur 2/mis gude folks for Gods luife of heavin, 
Forl haue motherles bairns either ſax or ſeavin: 
Gifze'ill gif me na gude for the luife'of Ieſas, 

Wilche me the richt way till Sant-Androes. 
Diligence,Quhair have wee gottin this gudly compans 
Swyith out ot the - fals raggitloun, (zeoun? 
Godwait gif hcir be ane weill keipit place, 

Quhen ſicane vilde begger Carle may get entres, 

Fy on zow officiars that mends nochtehir failzies, 
C]Igifzow alltillthe deuill baich Provoſt and Bailzies 
Withoutze cum and chaſe this Carle away 

The Deuilla wordze'is get mair of our play. 

Fals huirſun raggirc Carle, quhat Deuil is thatthou rugs 


Pauper.Quha Devilmaid the ane gentill man that wald 


cutnotthy lugs? 
Dili.Quhat now?me thinks the carle begins to crack, 
Swyith carle away orbe this day Ife break thy back. 
Heir fall the Carle clim vp and fit in the Kings tchyre. | 
Cum doun,or be Gods croun fals loun Iſall flay the. 
Pauper, Now ſweir be thy brunt ſchinis the Deuill 
ding them fra the, g 
Quhatſay zetill thir court daſtards be thay get hail clais | 
Sal\une as thay leir to {weir and trip on thair tais, 
Di. Me thocht the carle callit meknaue evin in my face, 
Be Sanct Fillane thou ſalbe {lane,bor gif thou ask grace: 
Loup doun or be the gude Lord thow fall los thy heid, 
Paup,I ſal anis drink or I ga thocht thou had ſworne my 
deid. 
Heir Diligence caſtis 1way the ledder. 
Dili, Loup now gitthou liſt for thoa hes loſt the ledder: 
Paup.lIt is full weil thy kind to loup and licht in _ 
ou 


Thou ſal be faineto ferch agane ye ledder orT loup 
Ifallfitheir into this tcheircill Ihauerumde the ftoup, 


Heir (all the Carle loup aff the ſcaffald. 
Swyith begger bogill haiſt the away, 


Thow art over pert to ſpill ourplay, | 
Pauper.I wil nor gif for alzovr play worth an ſows i2!t, 
For thair is richt lytill play at my hungrie hart. 
Diligence. Quhar evil! ails this cruckit carle? 
Paper. Matic incikill ſorrow: 

I car not get,thochc I pgaſp to beg nor toborrow. 

' Diligence. Quhair deuill is this thoudwels or quhat: 
thy intent? 

Pauper,[ dwell into Lawthiane ane myle fra Tranznt, 
Dil:.Quhair wald chou be carle,the ſuth co me {chaw? 
Pauper.Sirevin to Sant-Androes for to {cik ſaw. 

Dili, For to feik law in Edinburgh was the neire(t way, 
Pauper, Sir I focht law thair this monie deir day. 

Bot Iculd getnane at Seſhtoun nor Seinze, 

| Thairfoir the mekil] din Devill droun allthe meinze. 
Dil. Shaw me thy mater man with althe circumſtances? 
How that thou hes happinit en thir vahappie ch unces. 
Pauper.Gude-man wil ze git me of zour Charitie 

And Ifall declair zow the black veritie., 

My father was ane auld man end ane hoir, 

And was of agefourſcoir ofzeirs and meir. 

And Maldmy mother was fourſcoir and fyfteine, 

And wich my labour Idid thame baith ſuſteine. 

Wee had ane Meir that caryitſa!r and coill, 
Andeveric ilkzeir ſcho brocht vs hame ane foill. 
VVechadthrieky that was baith fat and fair, 
Nanetydier into the toun of air, 

K 
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My father was ſa waik of blude and bane, 
That he deit, quhairfoir my mother maid great 
Then ſcho ceit within anc day or two, (maine 

Ard thair began my poxertic and wo, 

Our gude g1a, Meir was baittandonthe feild, 
And our Lands laird tuijkhir for his hyreild 

The Vickar tiuik the beſt Cow be the head, 
Incontinent quhen my father was deid. 
Andquhethe Vickar hard tel how that my mother, 
V Vas dead, fra-hand he tuke ro him ane vther, 
Then Meg my wife did murne both evin & morow 

Till at the laſt ſcho deirfor veric forow: _ 

And quhen the Vickar hard tell my wyfe was dead, 
The thrid Cow he cleikit be the head, 

'Thair vmeſt clayis that was of rapploch gray, 
The Vickar gart his Clark bear them away, 

Quhen all was gaine I micht makna debear 
Bot with my bairns paſt for til! beg my mcar, 
Now haue [ tald zow the blak veritie, 

How I am broche into this miſerie, 

D:l. How didye perſon,was henot thy gude freind? 
[]Pau. The devilſtick him,he curſtme for my teind 
And halds mezitvnder that ſame proces 

That garc me want the Sacramentat Pafche, 

In gudefaith fir,thocht he wald cur my throt, 

I haue na geir except ane Inglis prot, 

Quhilk I purpois to gifane man of law, 
Diligence, Thovartthe dafteſt fuill that ever Ifaw; 
Trowsthou manbe the law to get remeid, 

Of men of kirk. nanocht till thou be deid. 

Paup, Sir bequhar law tell me quhairfoir or quliy? 
That ane Vickar ſould tal frame thrie ky, © 


Diligence, Thay havena Jaw except and conſuerude, 
Quhi'k law torhem is ſufficient and gude. 

Paup. Anc conſuetude againſtthe common weill, 
Sould be na law Ithink be (weit Sant Gel, 

'Quhairwill ze ftad that lawrtell gitzecan? 

To tak thrieky fra anepure husband man. 

Ane for m; tacher,and for my wyteane vther, 

And the thrid Cow he tuke fra Mald my mother. 
Diligence. It is thair law all-chat thay have in vſe 
Thochrt itbe Cow, Sow,Ganer, Gryle or (uſe, 
Pauper. Sir I wa'd ipciratzow ane queſtioun, 
Bchauld ſum Prelats ofthis Regioun, 

Manitcſilic during thait luſtic!, fis, 

[]Thay ſwyfe Ladies, Madinis and vther mens wr15, 
Anda thair cunts thay hane in confuerude, 
Quhidder ſay ze that law is evill or gude? 


Dil.Ha!dthy roung wan,ic ſeiins thatchou war mangit, 


Speikthou of Preiſts but doubt thou will be hangir. 
Pauper.Be him that buirthe crucll Croun of thorne, 
I cair nochrt tobe hangit evin the morne, 
Diligence. Be ſure of Preiſtis thou will get na ſupport, 
Pauper.Git that be trew the fcind reſaue the ſort, 
SafefiIfel gernavther grace, 
Iwillly dounand reſt mee in this place, 
Pauper ly!s doun in the feiid, Pardoner enters, 

Pardoner. Benrad ci,Bona di ex, 
'TDevoit peopill, gude day ſay zow, 
Now tarie ane lytull quhyll Ipray zow, 

Till lbe with zow knawin: 
Wait ze weill how I am namit? 
Ane nobill man and vndefamit 

Gifallthe ſuith war ſchawin, 
| K 2 
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68 SD.LIND.SATTRE. 

I amfir Robert Rome-raker, 

Ane perfite publike pardoner 
Admirrit be the Paip: 

Sirs I fall ſchaiv zow for my wage 

My pardons and my pilgramage, 
Quhilk zeſall ſe and graip: 

I giueto the deuill with gnde intent, 

This vnſell wickit New-teſtament, 
With them that ittranſlaitir: 

Sen Iayik mea knew the veririe, 

Pardoners gets nocharitic, 
Vithout that thay debair ir, 

Amang the wiues with wrinks and wyles, 

As all my marrowis, mea begyles, 
With our fairfals flattrie: 

Zea all the crafts I ken perqueir, 

As I was eERAltbe ane Freir, 
Callir Hypocrifle, 

Bot now allace,our greit abufioun 

Is cleirlie knawin till our confuſtoun, 
That we may fair repent: 

Ofall credence now TI amquyte, 

For ilk man halds me at diſpyte, 
Thatreids the New-reſt'ment. 

Duill fell the braine thathes icwroche, 

Sa fall them that the Buik hame brocht: 
Als I pray tothe Kude 

T hat Martin Luther that fals loun, 

Black Bullinger and MelanQhoun, 
Had bene ſmorde in their cude, 

Be him that buir the crowne of thorne, 

I wald San Paull had neuer bene borge, 


SDLIND.SATYRE, 
And als I wald his buiks: 
VVarneverred inthe kitk, 
Bot amangs freirs intothe mirk, 
Or civen amangruiks, FER 
Heir fall he lay doun his geir vpon ane buird and ſay? 
My patent pardouns ze may ſe, 
Cumfra the Caue of Tartarie, 
VVecillſcald with oſter-ſchellis, 
7] hocht zc haue na contritioun; 
Ze fall haue fullremiſſioun 
VVith help of Buiks and bellis, 
Heir isane relic lang and braid, 
Of fine Macoull the thericht chaftblaid, 
VVith teith and al togidder: - 
Of Collings cow heir is anc horne, 
For cativg of Makconnals corne, 
Wasſlaine into Baquhidder, 
Heir is ane coird baith great and lang, 
Quhilk hangic Iohne the Armiſtrang, 
Of gude hemp ſoft and found: 
Gudchalic peopill I ſtand for'd, 
Quhacver beis hangit withthis cord, 
Neids never to be dround, 
 Theculum of Sandt Bryds kow, 
The gruntill of San& Antonis ſow, 
Quhilk buir his haly bell: 
Quhaever he be heiris this bell clihck,, 
Gif me ane ducat for till drink, 
He fall never gang to hell. 
VVithouthebe of Baliell born ec, 
Maiſters trow ze that this be ſcorne? 
Cum winthispardoun,cum: 
4 FI 
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70 S.DLINDSATYRE. 
Quhaluifis thair wyfis noche with thair hart 
lhaue power them tor till part, 
Merthinkzow dcifand dum. 
Hes naine of zow curſt wickit wyfts, 
T hat haldszow into ſturt and ſtryfis, 
Cumrak my diſpenſatioun: 
Of that cummer Iſall mak zow quyte, 
Howbcit zour ſelfis be in the wyte, 
And mak ancfals narratioun, 
Cum win the pardoun now letſc, 
For mcill, for malror for monie, 
For cok,hen,guſe or gryſe; 
Ofreli&s heir | haue ane hunder, 
Quhy cum zenochtthis is ane wonder? 
Itrow ze benoche wyle, 
Sowtar.Welcum hame Robert Rome-raker, 
Our halic patent patdoner: | 
Gifze haue diſpenſatioun, 
To pairtmeand my wickit wyfe, 
And me dcliver from ſturt and ſtryfe, 
- I makzow lupplicatioun, 
Pardoner.[ſallzow pairt butmair demand, 
Sa I ger monyin my hand, 
Thairfoir ler ſe ſum cunze: 
Sowrar.I have nafilver be my Iyfe, 
Bot fyue ſchillings and my ſchaippi.g knyte, 
That (all ze haue but ſunze. 
Pardoner.Quhat kynd of woman is thy wyfe, 
Sowrar. Ane quick Devill Sir, ance ſtorme of ltryfe, 
Ane Frog thatfyles the winde: 
[JAnefiſtand flag, a flagartie fuffe, 
Atilk ane pantſcho lets anc puffe, 


SDLINDSATYRE, 
And hes ra hobehind, + 
Allthe lang day ſcho mediſpyts, +. 
Andallthe nicht ſcho flings and flyrs, 
Thusſleip I never ane wink; 
That Cockatrice.that commoun huir, 
The mekill Devillmay nochr induir 
Hir ſtuburnnes and ſtink, 
Sowtars wife, Theif carle thy words I hardrycht 
In faith my freind({chip zeſall feill, weill 
Andlthe fang: 
Sowtar.GifI ſaid ocht Dame be the Rude, 
Exceptze war baith fair and gude, 
Godnorl hang, 
Pardoner.Fair dame gifze wald be ane wower, 
To part zow twa I hauc ane power, 
Tell on ar ze content? 
Sowtars wyte,Zethat Iam with allmy hare. 
Frathat fals huirfone till depart, 
Gifthis theifwill conſenr, 
Cauſles to part to part I haue anew, 
[]Becaus [ gatnachamber-glew, 
I te}l zow verely 
Imeruellnoctt,ſamotl lyfe, 
[]Howbeit that ſwingeour can not ſwyfe, 
He is baith cauld anddry, 
Pard, Quhar wil ze gifme forzcur party 
Ane cuppill of farks with all my harr, 
The beſt claith ia the land: 
Pardoner, To part ſen zear baithcontent, 
Iſallzow part incontinent, 
Bot ze mon do command, 
My will and finall ſentence is, 


W . Z 
P as" l G . w__ J 
VIE —O ALAS 74 q ; 
: == FECES: —— a. DA Lo 
D _— 


dr remr_—_m — on 
"LIES wy þ 


= 


Wo _ - 4 

—_ a 15 OWE apron; nouns ys 
v5 : 

= hes orerges hed fe ITT: 
a Ween - do 


_ OO IE... "wi Tae. nd 
= - 4d £240 by 
= 


/ 


Pt SDLINDSATPRE, 
Ilk ane ofzow vrhers arſle kis: 
Slip dqim zour hois,methinkis the carle is glaikit, 
Ser thou not by howbcit (cho kifle and ſlaik it, 
Heir fall ſcho kis hir arfſe with Gilence. 
Lift vp hirclais,kis hirhoill with zour hart, 
Sowtar.l pray zow fir forbid hir forto fart. 
Heir fall che Catle kis hir arſſe with filence. 
Pardoner, Dame pasze to theeaſt end of the toun, 


 Andpas ze weſtevin lyke ane cuckald loun, 


Go hence ze baith with Baliels braid bliſſing, 


Schirs ſawze ever mair ſortowles pairting? 
Heir (all the boy cry aff che hill, 
W itkin. 

THoaw maiſter,hoaw, quhair ar ze how? 
Pardonner.I am heir Wilkin widdicfow, 
Wilkin. Sir I haue done zour bidding, 
For I haue fund ane great hors bane, 
Ane fairer ſaw ze never nane, 

Vpon Dame Fleſchers midding, 
Sir,ze may gar the wyfis trow, 
Itis ane bane of Sanct Bryds cow, 

Gude for the feucr quartane: 
Sir will ze reull this relic weill, 
All the wyfis will baith kis and kneill, 
Beruixtthis and Dambartane, 
Pardoaer, Quhat ſay thay of me in the tour? 
Wilkin.Sum fſayis ze ar ane veric lourt 

Sum ſayis, Legatiz natu: 
Sum fayis z'ar an? fals Saracenc, 
And ſum ſayis ze at for certaine 

Diabolus mcarnatwe. 

Bot keip zow fraſubicioun, 


Otthe curſt King CorreQiour: 
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For be ze with him fangit: 
Becaus zc ar ane Rome=rarer, 
Aac comnoyua publick cawiay-paker, 
burdoubr ze willbe hangic, 
Pardoner. Wuhair fall I ludg2 into the toun? 
Wikktn, With gade xynde Crilſtiane Anderſon, 
Quhairze wiilbe weil! creacit, 
Gif ony li umer zorw demands, 
Scho will defend zow with hir hands, 
And womanlie debair it, 
Bawburdieſaysbe the Irinitie, 
That fchofallbeir zowcumpanie, 
Howbeirtze byde ane zeir, 
Pardoner, Thou hes done weill be Gods inother 
Takze the taine and | the r'other:? 
Safall we mak greitcheir. 
q\\Nikin,[ reidzow ſpeid zo heir, 
A:dmakaa langer rarie; 
B,deze lang rhair but weir, 


I dreid zour weird zow warie, 
Het fali Vauper riſe and rax him. 


gPaup,Quhar thing was zonthat T hard crak & cry? 


I have bene dreama::d and dreucland of myky, 
Wh my richthand my haill badteI ſaine, 
San& Bryd Sant Bryd,fead me my ky againe, 
Heſtandand zonder ane halieman, 

Tomak mc help ler me ſe githe can, 

Halie maiſter, God ſpeidzow and gude morne, 


Pard, Welcum tro me thocht thou waratrhe horne, 


Cum win the pardoun and {yae I fallthe ſaine, 

Pauper, WI thatpardoun getme my ky againe? 

Pardoner,Carle of thy ky L1aue narhing ado, 
L 
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Cum win my my pardon a::dkis my reli&s to, 
. Heir (all he (aice him with his rel:Qu, 

Pard. Now lows thy purfſe & lay doun thy offrand 
Ard theu fall have my pardon cuinfra-hand, 

W ith raipis andreliasIfall the ſaineagaine, 

Of Gut or gravel! thou ſall never have paine, 
Now win the parcon limmer, orihou art loſt: 
Paper, My haly father quhat wil that pardon coſt? 
Pard. Letſe quhat mony thou bearcſt in thy bag: 
Paup.Ihaue ave grot heir bundinto anerag, 
Pard, Hes thou navther ftluer bot ane groat? 
Pauper. Git I baue mair fir cum and rype my coat, 
Pard, Gif me that grot man, git thou heſt na mair, 
Pauper,\'ith all my heart n-aiſter lotak itthair: 
Now let me ſe zour pardon with zour leif, 
Pardoner. Ane thouſand zeir of pardons I the geif, 
Pauper.Ane thouſand zeir?I will not liue ſalang, 
Delyuer me it maiſter and let me gang, 
Pardoner. Ane thouſand zeirI lay vpon thy head, 
With ro:iens quotrers: now mak ime na mair plead: 
Thou haſt reſajzfit thy pardon now already. 
Pauper.Bot I can ſe na thing fir be our Lady: 
Forſuith waiſter,I trow I be not wyſe, 

To pay cre I haue fene my marchandryfe, 

That ze have gotun my groat full fair I rew: 
Sir,quhidder is zovr pardon black or blew? 
Maiſter,ſen zehave taine fra me my cunzie, 

My marchandryſe ſchaw me withouttin ſunzie. 
Ortothe Bifchop Ifſall pas andpleinzie 

In Sant-Androis, & ſummedzow to the Scinzie, 
Par, Qi hatcraifis:he carle*me thinks thou art not 
Pauper,I craifmy great orellis my marchandriſe, 
Re 7777 Pardondh 
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Pardoner,l gaifthe pardon for ane thowiand zeir, 
Pauper. How {all I gettharpardon let me heir? 
Pardoner, Stand ftill and [ fall tel! rhe haill ſtorie; 
Quhen thow arrdeidand gais to Purgacorie, 
Bemgcondempirto paine a thowſand zeir: 

Then fall thy pardoun chereleif but weir, 

Now be content.ze aranc mervelous man: 
Pauper.Salll get nathing for my grotquhill than? 
Pardoner, Thar fall thou not I mak it ro zow plaine: 
Pauper. Na than goſfTop,git me my grot againe. 
Qubat ſay ze maiſterscall ze this gude reſoun? 
That he ſouldpromeis me ane gay pardoun: 

And he reſaue my money in his ſtead, 

Syne mak me na payment till I be dead: 

Quhen Jam deid Iwait fullfikkerlie, 

My fillicfaull will pas to Purgatorie: 

Declair me this?now God nor Balie!l bind the, 
Quhen I am thair curſt carle, quhair fall [find the? 
Notinto heavin; bot rather into hel: 

Quhen you arttha'rthou cannot help thy ſel. 
Quhen will thou cum my dolours till abair? 
Oclthefind my hippis will ger ane hair, 

Trowis thou butchour that I will by blind lambis: 
{]Gif memy grotthe devill dryte inthy gambis, 
Par.Suyith ſtand abak, Itrowthis man be mangit: 
Thou gets not this carle,thocht you ſuld be hangit 
Pauper.Git me my grot weill bund into ane clout, 


{Or be Gods breid Robin fall beir ane rour. 


Heir fal thay fecht with filence and Pauper ſal caſt doug 
the buird,and caſt the relits in the water 


Diligence, Quharkind of dathag is this al day? 
Suyith ſmaiks out ofthethe teild, away, 


a. 
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Into ane preſoun put them ſone, ; 
Syoce hang themquhen the play is done. 

Heir fall Diligence mak his proclamatioun . 
«Diligerce. Famous pcopill rak tent and zefallſe 
The thrie «ſtaits ot this natioun: 

Cum to the Court with ane ſtrange pravitie, 
Thairfoir I mak zow ſupplicationn: 

Till ze haue heard ovr haillnarratioun, 
To keip ſilence and be patient I pray zow, 
Hou beir we {þ ek be adulatioun, 

V\'ce fall ſay nathing bot the ſuth Tay zow, 
Gude verteovs men that lu:fis the veritic, 

I wait thay will cxcuſe our negligence: 

Bot victous n-en denude of charitie, 

As teinzcut fals flattrand Saracens, 

Howbcir thay cry on vs ane loud vengeace, 
A:.d ot ourpaſtyme wak ane tals report, 

Q uhat may wee do bottak in paticace? 

And vs refer vnto the faithtull ſort, 

Our Lord Ieſus Peternor Paull, 

Culd nocht cowpleis the peopill all, 

Bor ſum war miſcontent: 

Howbeit thay {chew the veritie, 

Sum ſaid thatit war herifie , 

Le thair maiſt fals iudgement, 

Heir fall the thrie eſtajtscum fra the pajzeoun gangs 
and backwart led be thair vyces, 

Wantonnes.Now braid benedicite, 

Quhat thing is zon that [ ſe? 

Luke Solace my hart: 

Solace. Brother Wantonnes quhat thinks thow? 
Zonarihethiigeſtairs | trow; S | 


_- 
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Gangand backwart« 
Wantonnes,Backwan,backwart,out wallaway? 
Ic is greit {chame forthem Lay, 
Eackwait to gang: 
I trow the King Correctioun, 
Man mak ane reformatioun: 

Or it be lang, 
Now lctvs goandrtellthe King, Panſe. 
Sir wee haue ſeneane mervelous thing 

Be our ivdgement: 

The thrie eſtaits ofthis Regioun, 
Ar cummard backwart throw this toun, 

Tothe Parlament, 
Rex.Backwartbackwart,how may tbat be? 

Car ipezd them haiſtelic to me: 

In dreid thatthay ga wrarg: 
Placcbo.Sir I1ethem zonder cummand, 
Thay will be he heir evin fra hand, 

Als faſt as thay may gavg. 
Guce-coun.Sir hald zou FF & skar themnocht, 
Tillze perſaue quhar be thair thochr, 

And ſequhar men them leids: 
And let the King CorreQtioun, 
Mak ane ſcharp inquifitioun, 
And mark them be the heids, 
Quhen ze kea the occaſioun, 
Thatmaks them fic perſuafioun; 

Ze may expel] the caus: 
Syne them reforme as ze think beſt, 
Svathat the Realme may live inreſt, 

Accordir gro Gods lawis, 


Heip (ail the thrie eftaits cum and turne thairfaces t2 
the King. L 3 


' 
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qSpir, Gloir, honour Jaud triumph and vicorie 
Be to zour michtie prudent excellence: | 
Heir ar we cum al the eſtaits thric, 
Readieto mak our dew obedience, 

At zour command with humbill obſervance, 
As my pertene to Spiritualitie, 

With counſell ofthe Temporalitie. 

Temp.Sir we with michtie curage at command 
Of zour ſuperexcellent Maicſtic, 

Sall mak feruice baith with our hart and hand, 
And all not dreid in thy defence to die: 

Wee ar content but doubt that wee may ſe 
That nobill heavinlie King Correctioun, 

Sa he with mercie mak punitioun, 

Merchand, 

Sir we ar heirzour Burgeſſis and Merchands, 

T hanks be ro Godthat we may ſe zour faces, 
Traiſtand wee may now intodivers lands, 
Convoy our geir with ſupport of Zour grace, 
For now Itraiſt weeſall get reſt and peace, 
Quhe mifdoars ar with zour ſword overthrawin 
Then nay leil.merchands live vpon thait awio, 
Rex.VVelcum to me my prudent Lords all, 

Ze ar my members ſuppois I be zour head: 

Sir doun that we may with zour iuſtcounſall, 
Aganis miſdoars find foveraineremeid, 

Wee fall nochrpairfor fauour nor for feid, 
With zour avice to mak punitioun: 

And put my {word to executioun, 

Cor,My tender freinds I pray zow with my hart, 
Declair comethething that I waldſpeir, 
Qyhat is the caus thatze gangall backwart? 


S.D.LINDSATYRE. 
7 heveritic thairof faine wald I heir. 
Spiri.Soveraine we haue gainefſathis mony a zeir 
Howbeitze think we go vndecently, 
VVee think wee gang richt wonder pleaſantly, 
Dil.Sir doun my Lords intozour proper places? 
Synelet the King conſider all fic caces, 
Sit doun fir ſcribe,and fit doun dampfler to: 
And fence the Court as ze war wont to do, 

Thay ar ſet doun & Gud-counſell (al pas to his ſeat. 
TRex My prudent Lords of the thrie eſtaits, 
It is our will abuife allvther thing, 
Forto rcforme all them that maks debaits, 
Contrair thericht quhilk daylie dois maling; 
Andthay that doisthe Common-weil dounthring 
With help and counſell of King Correctioun, 
It is our will for to makpuniſching: 
Andplaine oppreſſoursputto ſubjeRionn, 
Spiritu, Quhatrhingis this ſir,thatze have devyſiw 
Schirs ze have neid for till be weill advyſis 
Be nocht haiſtie into zour executioun, 
Andbenochtour extreime inzour punitioun, 
And gifzepleaſeto do fir,as wee lay, 
Poſtpone this ParlJamenttill ane ther day. 
For quhy?the peopill of this Regioun, 
May nocht indure extreme correcioun. 
Corred. Is this the partmy Lords that ze will tak? 
To mak vsſupportatioun to corre: 
It dois appeir that ze ar culpabill, 
That arnochtto CorreRiovn applyabill, 
Suyith Diligence gaſchaw it is our will, 
That everilk man oppreſt geif in his Bill, 
Dil, All mancirofixen Iwairnethatbe oppreft, 
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>; S.D.LIND, SATYRE, 
Cum and complaine and thay ſalbe redreRt, 
For quhy,it is the nobill Princes willy 
Thatilk co;mpleiner lall gif in his Bill, 
lohne the Cummon-welll, 
Our of my gait,for Gods ſaiklet me ga: 
Tell me againe gude mailter quhat ze lay, 
Diligence.I warae al that be wraagouthe offcadir, 
Cum and complaine and chay fall be a nendir, 
Iohn.,Thankit be chriſt yat buir the croun of thorne 
For I was never fablyth ſen I was b - ne, | 
Diligen, Quhatis chy name follow. ac wald1I feil 
Ton. Forſuith thay call me loh:e the comon-well, 
Gude maiſter[ waid ſpeir at z0u ane tning, 
Quhair traiſt ze I ſallfindzon new cum:1z King? 
Dili, Cum over, and I {all ſchaw the to i115 grace, 
Iohne.Gods benneſone licht on that luckie face, 
Standby the gait, letſe git I caa loup, 
Iman rin faſt incacel get ane coup. 
Heirſall lohae loup the Rank orels fall ia it» 
Dili, Speid the away,thou taryis all to lang: 
Iohne. Now be this day I may nafalter gang, 
Iohne to the King. 
Gude day,gudday, grit God faif baith zour graces 
Wallic,wallie fall thay twa well fairde faces: 
Rex.Shaw methy name gude maa I the command, 
Io.Maric [ohne the common-weil of fair Scotland 


Rex, The commonn weill hes bene awang his fais: 


Toh. Zefirthat gars the commoun-weil waa clais, 
Rex, Quhat isthe caus the common wet) is crukit? 
Ioh.Becausthe common-weill hes bene overlukit 
Rex.Quhar gars the luke ſa with ane dreiric hart? 
Toh, Becaus the this eſtaits gangs all backwarrt, 


q 


Rex. 
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Rex. Sir comon weill knaw ze the limmers that the 'eids? 
lohne. Thair canker cullours I ken them be the headss 
As for our reverent fathers of Spiritualitie, 

Thay ar led be Couctice and cairles Senſualitie, 

And as ze ſe Temporalitic hesneid of corretioun, 
Quhilk hes lang tymeþene led bepublick opprefſionn: 
Loequhairthe loun Iyis lurkand at his back, 

Get vp I think to ſe thy craig gar ane raip crack, 

Loe heir is Falſer and Diſlait weill L ken, 

Leiders of the merchants and {illie crafts-men, 

Quhac mervell thocht thethrie eſtaits backwarr gang? 
uhenfic an vyle cumpanie divels them amang, 

Quhilk hes reulic this rout moniedeir dayis, 

Quhik: gars [ohn the comon-weil want his warme clats 
Sir call them befoir zow and put ther in ordour, 

Orels Iohnthe common-weilman beg onthe bordour, 

{]Thoufeinzeit Flartrie the feiad fart 1a thy face, 

uhen ze was guyder ofthe Court we gatlitill grace, 

Ryle vp Falſer and Difſait without onylunze, 

Ipray God nor the devils dame dryte on thy grunze, 
Behauld as the loun lukis evin Iyke a the'f, 

Monie wicht warkman thou brocht to miſcheif. 

My ſoveraine Lord CorreQion I makzow ſupplication, 

Pur thir tryit truikers from Chriſtis congregation, 
Corre&ioun.As ze haue devyfit but doubr it ſa be done 

Cumheir mv Sergeants and do zour debr one, 

Pucthir thrie pellours into preſſoun ſtrang, 

Howbei:zc fould hang them ze dothem na wrahg, 

Firſt Sergeant. 

Soveranc Lords wee fa]l obey zour commands: 

_ Brother vponthir limmers lay on thy hands. 

Ryſe vp ſone loun thou luiks cvin lyke anc lurden: 


Iiluftroo ot monte bud wah abt . 
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#5 SPDLIND.SATYRE. 
Zour mouth war meitto drink an weſche iurden, 
Secund Sergeant. 


Cum heir goſſop, cumheir, cum hcir, 
Zour rackles lyfe ze fall repent: 
Quhen was ze wont to be ſa {weir? 
Scand ſtil] and be obedient. 
Firſt Sergeant. Thair is nochtin all this towh 
Bot I waldnocht this taill war tald: 
Bot I wald hang him for his goun, 
Q thidder that itwar Laird or laid, 
I trow this pellour be fpur-gaid, 
Put in thy hand into this cord, 
Howbcit I ſe thy skap skyre skaid: 
Thou art ance ſtewat Iſtand foird. 
Heir fall the vycis be lcd to the ſtocks. 


Sccund Ser.Pur inzout leggis intothe ſtocks, 
For ze had never ane meiter hois: 

'Thir ſtewats ſtinks as thay war Broks, 

Now arze ſikker I ſuppois. Panſa. 

My Lords wee haue done zour commands, 

Sall wee pur Covetice in captivitie? 
CorreQion, Ze hardlic lay on them zour hands, 
Rycht ſa vpon Senſualitic, 

Spi. This is my Grainter and my ChalmeHaine, 
And hes my gould and geir vader hir cuiris; 

I inak ane voy to Goud tall complaine, 


Varto the Paip how ze do me 101uris, 
Coverice. 


q My reve:ent fathers tak in patience, 

1 fall nocht lang remaine from zour peſence 

Thocht for ane quhyll I man from zow depairt, 
C.-:-... Jl 


—— 
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[waitmy ſpreitſall remaine in-zourharr, 
Andquhen this King Correftioun beis ab'ent, 
Then fall we twa returne incontinent, 
Thairfoir adew,---- 
-— Spiritualitie, Adew be San@ Mavene, 
Pasquhair ze will weartwa naturall ;nen, 
Sealualitic. Adew my Lord----.. 
Spiritualitic,----- Adew my awin fweit hart, 
Now duill fell me that wee twa man depart, 
Senſuali, My Lord howbeit this parting dois me 
Itraift in God we {al meit ſone agane, (paine, 
Spiri. To cum againe I pray xow do zour cure, 
Want I Zow twa I may nochrt lang indure. 
Heir ſal the Sergeants chaſe them away,and they (al 
gang co the (eat of Scnſualitie , 
CTempor. My Lords zeknaw the thrie eſtaits, 
For Common-weill ſuld mak debaits: 
Let now amang vs be devyfit, 
Sic atis that with gude men be prayſit, 
Conforming to the common law, 
For of na man we {ould ſtand aw. 
And fortill aif vs fra murmell, 
* Schone Diligence fetch vs Gude-counſell 
For quhy he is ane man that knawis, 
Baith the Cannon and Civill lawis, 
Diligence. Father ze man incontinent, 
Paſle rothe Lords of Parliament, 
For quhy thay ardeterminart all, 
Todonathing by zourcounſall, 
Gude-counſal, Tharſal Ido within ſchortſpace, 
Praying the Lord to ſend vs grace: 
For till conclude or wee depart, 
WE” Ma 
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That thay may profeit eſterwart, 


. Baith to the Kirk and ro the King, 


Iſalldeſyre na vther thing, Panſa. 

My Lords God glaid the cumpanie, 

Quhat isthe caus ze ſerd forme? 
Merchand.Sitdovn ard gif vs zourcounſe]l; 
How we all ſlaik the greitmurme!], 

Ofpure peopill,that is weillknawin, 

Andas the Common-weill es ichawin, 

And als wee knaw it isthe Kings will, | 

That gude remeid be putthairtill, 

Sir Common-weill keip ze the bar, 

Ler nane exceptzourſelf cumnar, 

lohne.T hart ſall I do as I beſt can, 

I fall havld out baith wyte and man, 

Ze man let this puir creature, 

Support me for till keip the dure, 

I knaw his name full fickerly, 

He will complaine als weill as I. 

Counſ, My worthy Lords ſen ze have taine on hang 
Sum reformatioun to mak into this land: : 
And als ze knaw it is the Kings mynd, 

Quha till the Common -weil hes ay bene kynd: 


” Widow 


SDLINDSATYRE, 
Withour ze mak ſum better dihgence: 
The Common. weill mon vther wayis be ſtylliry 
Orbemy faith the Kirg wilbe begyllir, 

Thir pure commouns daylic asze may ſe, 
Declyniscoun till extreme poverrie: 

For {um ar hichtit ſa intothair maill, 

Thair winning will nochr find them water kaill. 


How Prelats heichts thair teinds it is weill knawin, * 


That husband-men may nor w cill ha!dthair awin, 
And now begins ane plague amarg themnew, 
That gentill wen thair ſteadings taks ir, few, 
1hus man thay pay great fern e or lay thair ſteid, 
And ſum ar plainlie harlic out be the heid, 
And ar dittroyit withour God on them rew. 
[]Paup.Sir be Gods breid that raill is veric trew, 
It is weill kend I had baith no!t and hors, 
Now all my geirze ſevpon my cors. | 
CorreQion,Or Icepairt I think to mak ane ordoug 
Iohne, Ipray zow it begin firſt at bordour, 
Forhow'can wefend vs aganis Ing/and 
Quhen we can nocht within our natiue Land, 
Deſtroy our awin Scots,common trator theifis, 
Quhato leill laborers daylie dois miſcheifis, 
[]VVarlaneKing my Lord be Gods wounds, 
 Quhaever held comon theifis within thair bounds? 
Quhairthrow that day]y leilmen micht be wrangir 
Without remeid thair chiftanis ſuld be hangir, 
Quhidder he war ane knicht,ane Lordor Laird 
The Devil) draiy meto hell and he' war ſpaird, 


* 


Tempora.Quhatwther enemies hes thou let vskend 


Tohne. Sir I compleine vpon the idill men: 
Fox quliy fir it is Gods = bidding 


Y: SDLINDSATYRE, 
All Chriſtian men to wirk for thair living. 
Sand Paullthatpillar of the Kirk, 

Sayis tothe wretchisthatwill not wizk 
And bene to vertews laith 

Qui non laberat non manducet. 

This is in Ingliſche toung or leit: 
Nuha labourisnocht he ſall nof elf, 
This beneagaioſt the ſtrang beggers, 
Fidlers,pypers, and pardoners: 

Thic Iugglars,Teftars,and idill cuitchours, 
Thir carriers andthir quintacenſours: 

T hir babil-beirers and thir birds, 


'Thir ſweir ſwyngeours with Lords and Lairds: 


Ma then thair rents may ſufteiae, 
Orto thairprofeit neidfull bene, 
Quhilkbene ay blytheſt of diſcords, 
A feid amangthar Lords. 
For then they fleutchers man be treacie, 
Or elsthair querrelsvadebaitit. 
This bene againſt thir grear far Freiris, 
Auguſtenes, Carmlcits and Cordelcirs: 
And all vthercs that in cowls bene cled, 
Quhilk laboursnocht and bene weill fed, 
I mein nochtlaborand Spiritua'lie, 
Nor forthair living corporallie: 
Lyand in dennis lyke idill doggis 
I them compair to weil fed hoggis, 
I think they do them ſeifts abuſe, 

2iog that thay the warld refuſe: 
Haifing proteſt fic povertic, 
Synefleis faſt fra neceſlxic, 


Quhart gifchay povertic wald profeſſe? 


= 
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Anddo as did Diogenes, 
Thatgreatfamous Philoſophour, 
Seing in earthbot vaine labour, 
Alurccrlic the warld refuſir, 

And in anetnmbe him ſelf incluſit, 
And leifit on herbs and water cauld, 

Ot corporall fude na mairhe wald, 

He trottit nocht from toun to toun, 

Beggand to feid his carioun. 

Fratyme that lyfe he did profes, 

The wald of him was cummerles, 

Kycht ſa of Marie Magdalene, 

And of Mary th'Egyptiane: 

And of auld Paull the firſt Hermeit, 

All thir had povertie compleir. 

Ane hundreth ma I micht declair, 

Bot ro my purpois I will fair: 

Concluding ſleuthfull idilnes, 

Againſt the Common-weill expreſſe, 

Corretioun. Quhom vpon ma will ze compleine 
lohne,Maric on ma and ma againe. | 
For the pure peopillcryis with cairis, 

The infetching of Iuſtice airis: 

Exercic mair for couetice, 

Then for the puni{ching of vyce, 
Anepeggrelltheifthat ſteillis ane kow, 

Is hangit-bot he tharſteillis ane bow 

With als meikill geiras he may turs, 
Thattheif is hangit be thepurs. 

Sic pykand pegeral! theifis ar hangit, 

Bot he thar all the warld hes wravgit, 

e\ns crucltyrane ane ſtrang tran'greſſour, 
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Anecommon publick plaine oppreſſour, 
By buds may he obteine fauours 

Of Treſurers and compofirours, * 
Thocht he ſerue greic punitioung 


* Gets eafie compolitionn: 


Andchroch laws confiſtoriall 
Prolixt,corruptand perpetuall, 

The comms peopillar putſa vader, 

Thocht thay be puir itis na wonder. 
Corceion. Gude Iohne [ grantall chat is trew 
Zour infortoun full ſair Irew: | 
Or Ipairt aff this Natioun, 

I fall makreformarioun. 

And als my Lord Temporalitie, 

Izow command in tyme that ze 

Expell opprefſionn aff zour lands. 

And als Ifay to zow merchands, 

Gif ever 1 find be land or fie, 

Diſlait be in zour cumpanie: 

Quhilkar to Commoin-weill contrair, 

1 vow to God Ifall not ſpair 

To put myſword to executioun, 

And mak on zow extreme punitionn, 
Mairover my Lord Spiritualitic, 


; In gudlic haiſt 1 will thatze 


Setinto few zour temporall ſands, 

To mea that labours with thairhands. 

Bot nocht to ane gearking gentil{ mana, 
That nether will he wirk,nor can: 
Quhairthcoch the policy may increſle. 
Temporalitie.I am content firbethe melo: 
Swa that the Spirigpalicie, 
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Sees thairs in feiv als weill as wee. 

Correctioun. My Spirituall Lords ar ze conten;? 

Spiritualitie,Na,na,wce man tak advylement 

In fic maters for to conclude, 

Quir haiſtelic,vee thiak nocht gude. 

Cor, Conclude ze nocht with the Comoreweil 

Ze lalbe anniſchit be Sand Geill, 
tieir fall the Biichops cum with the Freir, 

Spiritualitie,Schir we can ſchaw exemprioun, 

Frazour temporall punitioun: 

The quhilk wee purpois till debair, 

Correion, VVa rhan,ze thinkto ſtryue for ſtair, 

My Lords quhat fay ze to this play? 

Temporalitie, My ſoverane Lords we will obay, 

Andtak zour part with hart and hand, 

Quhateverzepleisvsro command, 

Heir ſal the Temporal ſtaicſtt doun onthair knies, X ſay, 

Bot wee beſeikzow Soveraine, 

Of all our cryms that ar bygaine 

To gifvs ane remiſſioun, 

And heir wee mak tozow conditioun, 

The Common-welll for rill defend 

From hence-forth till our lives end: 

Correctioun. Onthat conditioun I am content 

Till pardon zow ſen zerepent, 

The Common-weill tak be the hand, 

And mak with him perpetuall band, \ 


Heir (all che remporal ſtairs, to wit, the Lords and merch 
andsimbreafſ: [ohne the Common-weill, 


Iohne have ze ony ma debarts 
Againſt the Lordsof Spirituall ſtaits? 
Johne, Na {ir Idarnochu {petk ang wordg 
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Toplaint onPreiſtis it isna bourd: 
CorreQioun, Flyr on thy fow fill I deſyre the: 
Swa thatthou ſchaw botthe veritie. 
Iohce,Grandmerces then Ifallnocht ſpair, 
Firit ro compleine on the Vickair, 
1bepine Cool being lykero a Cy 

Haifan > zon 4 þ {nt ANts tot 12 ort! 11C: 
And testwaky but ony ma, 
Tae Vickar moſt haif ane of thay: 
With the gray frvgge that covers the bed, 
Howbeirt the wyle be purelie cied, 
Ando gate " wyte die on the: n9:ne, 
Thoch: allthe bairns fould be fortorne, 
] heviher kow he cleiks away 
Vithihepuregort of raploch gray. 
Wald God this cuſtome war put doun, 


 Quhilknever was foundit bereſſoun, 


Temporal. Ar all thay tails trew that thoutelſes? 

[]Paupcr.Trew fir,the Divill flick we elles, 

For bet] he halie Tewnkie, 

1hat ſame was practeiſit on me, 

For our Vickar God giue him pyne, 

Hes zit thrie tydiekye of myne, 

Are for my father and for my wyfe ane vther, 

Ardthethrid cow he tuke for Mald my,mother, 
ohne. Our Perſone heir he takis na vther pyne, 

Bot to reſſaue his teindsand ſpendthem ſyne. 

How beirhe be obleiſt be gucerefloun, 
Topreich te Evangellto his parochoun, 

Hcw beit thay tuld want preiching ievintin zeir, 

Our Perfoun will rot want ane ſcheit of beir. 

Par, Ovr biſhops with thair Icſtie rokatsquhyte, Thy 

14 


S D.LIND. SATTRE. 
Thay flow in riches royallie and delyte' 
Lyke Paradice bene thair palices and places, 
And wants na p:eatour of the ftairett taces. 
Als thir Pcelates hes great prerogatyucs, 
For quhy thay may depairtay with thair wyuyes: 
W 1thout ony correctioun or damnage, 
Syne tak ane vther wantoner but mariage, 
But doubt | wald think it ave pleaſaat 1s te, 
Ay on quien | lilt to part with my wyte, 
Synetak ane vther of far greiter bewtie, 
Borever alace my Lords that may nor be, 
For Iam bond alace in mariage, 
Bot thay lyke rams rudlic in thair rage, 
Vnpyfalt rinnis amang the fillje zowis, 
Sa lang as kynde of nature in thein grow1s, 
Perſon, I hou lies fas huirſunraggit loun, 
Thair is na Preiſts in allthis :oun, 
Thar ever vſit fic vicious crafts. 
Johne.the feind teffaue thay flattrand chafes: 
Sir Domine [ trowitze had be dum. 
Quhair Devil gat we this ill tairde blaitie bum? 
Per(.Toſpeik of Preiſts be ſure it isnabourds: 
Thay will burne mennowtorrakles words, 
And all thay words arherifte in deid, 
John,The meki! feind refaue the ſaul thar leid, 
All thatIſay is trew thocht thou be greifir, 
Andthatl offer on thy palletto preifir, 
Spr.My lords quhy do ze thoil that lurdun loun, 
Of Kirk-men to ſpeikſi: detraftioun, 
Hetzow wit my Lords itis na bourds, 


Of Prelars fortillſpeik fic wantoun words, 
Heir Spri. uzlitie fames and rages, 
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Zcn villaine puttis me out of Charitie, 
Tcmpo.Quhy my Lord, fayis he ochtbot verity 
Ze cannochtſopanepwe man fortill pleinze 
Git he hesfaltit, ſur:mond him to zour Seinze, 
Spritual. Zea that Iſall,] m;ak greit God a vow 
Heſall repenitha: k{ ſpak ct the kow, 

I wil not fi fferfic words cf zonvillaine, 
Pauper. I han gar gif me 'my thrie fat ky againe, 
Spr Falscarle io {peik to me ſtands thounot aw? 

Pau, The feindretaue them that ficſt devylit thae 

Within an houre efter my dade was deid (law 

The Vickar hadiny kow hard be the heid, 

Perſon. Fals huirſun carle I fay that law is gude, 

Becaus ithes bene lang our conſuerude: 
Pauper. Quhea Iam Paip that law I ſal put doun 
It is ane fair 'aw for the pure commoun. 
Spritu, I mak an vow thay words thou ſal repent, 
Counſall. Izow requyre my Lords be paticnts 
Wee came nocht heir fordiſputatiouns, 

Wee came to make gude reformatiouns+ 
Heirfoir of this zour propoſitioun, 

Conclude and put toexecutionun, 

Mer.My Lords concludthat a) the teporal lands 
Be fer in few to Jaboreris with thair hands, 
With fic reſtritiouns as fall be devyſit, 

That thay may live and nochtto be ſuppryſit, 
With anerefſonabill augmentationn, 

And quhen thay heir ane preclamatiouh: 

That the Kings grace dois mak him forthe weit, 
Thatthay bereddie with harneis,bow and ſpeir, 
As for my ſelf my Lord this I conclude, 
Coun.Sa ſay we all zourrefloun be fo gnde, 
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fo makane Ac onthis we ar content: 

Johne,On that fir Scribe Itak ane inſtrument, 
hat do ze of the corſpreſent and kow? . 

Counfall, Iwil conclude nathiog of chat as now 

Without my Lord of Spiritualitic, 

Thairto conſent with allthis haill cleargie, 

My Lord Bifchop willze thairto conſent? 

Spri, Na.va,never till the day of Iudgement. 

W ee will wantnathing that wee haue in vie, 

Kirtil nor kow,teind lambe,teind gryſenor gule, 

Tem,Forſuith my lord Ithink we fuldconclude, 

Seing this kow ze have in conſuetude: 

Wee will decerne heirthat the Kings grace, 

Sall wryte vntothe Paipis holines: 

Withhis conſent be proclamatioun, 

Baith corfpreſentand cow wee fall cry doun. 

Spiri, To that my Lords wee plainlic diſaſſent, 

Noterthairof I rakane irſtrument, 

Te.My lord be him that al the warld hes wrocht, 

Weelet nocht by quhiderze conſent or noch; 

Te arbor ane eſtait and we ar twa, | 

Et 2 bimaior parsibi tota. 

Ich,My lords ze haif richt prudentlie concludit, 

Tak tent now how the land isclein denudic: 

Ot govld and fiiver quhilk daylic gais roRome, 

For buds,mair then the reſt of Chriſtindome, 

War [ anc King fir be cokspaſlioun, 

Iould gar mak ane proclamarioun. 

That never ane penny fould gotoRomeata}l, 

Na wairthen 6idto Peter nor to Paull; 

Dazenochrſa,heir for conclufioun 

I gifzowall my braid black maleſoun, 
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Merchant, It is of treuth firs, be my chriftindome; 
That mekil of our money gaisro Rome, 
For we merchais I wait within our bounds, 
Hes furneiſt Preiſts ren hundreih thowſahd puads, 
For thaic finnance,nane knawis {a weill as wee: 
Thairfoir my Lords devyic lum remedie, 
For throw thir plays and thir promotioun, 
Mair for denners nor tor devotioune 
Sir Symonie hes maid with themane band, 
The gould of weicht thay leid out ofthe land, 
The Common-weil,thair chroch bein fair oppreſt 
Thairfoir devyle remeid as ze think belt. 
Counſell.Ir is {chort tyme ſen ony benetice, 
V'Vas ſped in Rome except grent Biſchoprics, 

Zot now for ane viworthic Vickarage, 

Ane Preiſt will rin to Rome in Pilgramage. 

Ane cavell quhiik was neveratthecule, 
Willrinto Rome and keip ane Biſchops mule; 
And ſyne cum hame with mony colorit crack, 
With ane buirdin ofbenefices on his back, 
Quhilk bene againſt the, law anc man alane, 

For til! poſies ma beneficesnorane. 

Thir greit commends[ ſay withoutin faill, 
Souldnocht be ginen botto the blude Royall: 
Sa Iconclude my Lords and fayis for me, 

Ze fould annull all this pluralicie, 

Spritualitic, The Paip hes giuen vsdifpenſariouns: 
Counſall,Zea that is be zour fals narratiouns, 
Thochrtthe Paip for zour pleaſour will difpence, 
I rrow that can noclitcleir zourconſcience, 
Advyſemy Lords quhat ze think to conclude, 
Temporalitie, Sirbe my faith Ithiak it veric gde, 
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That frahence furth na Preiſtis fall pas to Rome; 
Becaus our ſubſtance thay doſtillconſume, 
For p/eyis and for thair profeitſingulair, 
T hay haifofmoney maid this realne bair, - 
Anda's1think it beſtbe my advyſe, 
That iik Preift fall hait bot ane benefice, 
And git thay keip nocht that fundatioun, 
It fall be caus of deprivatioun, 
Merchant, As ze haif ſaid my Lord we wil conſent, 
Sc1ibe makane at on this incontinent, 
Conn!,My L 0:ds,thair is ane thingzit vnproponit 
How Prelars ard Preiſtisauchtro be difponit: 
Thisbead done wee have ieles ado, 
Qulacta; zcfirs?this is my counſall lo: 
That or wee end this prefent Parliament, 
Ofthis mater to takrype advyſement, 
Mark weil! my Lords,thair is na benefice 
Giren to are man, bot for ane gude office, 

ubataks office and ſynethay can nochr vſie, 
Giverand taker I ſay ar baith abuſtr. 
Ane Bilchops office is for to be ane preichour, 
And ofthe law of God ane pnblick teachour, 
Rycht ſathe Perſone vntohis parochoun, 
Otthe Evangell ſould leit them ane leſſoun, 
Thairſould na man deſyre ic dignities, 
Withour he be abill for that office. 
Ano for that cavs,lſay without leiſing, 
Thay have thair teinds.and for na vther thing, 
Sp,Freind quhair find ze tha: we ſuldprechours be 
Coun. Luik quhat San& Paul wryts vnto Timothie 
Takthair the Puikletſe gifze can ſpell, 
ritual, I never red thar, thairfoir reid it zour ſel 
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Connfall fall read thir wordis on ane Baik. 

& Pidelis ſermo, fiquis Eprſcopatum deſiderat , boutem opus def 
derat,oportet ewns irreprehenſibilems eſſe,unius vxorrs virum,ſobri- 
nm prudemtem, ornatum,pudican, hifpitalem doftorem: nonvine. 
lentun,nen pereuſfſorem:ſed modeſiuns, That is 

This is a crue ſaying, If any man deſire the office of a Biſhop, he 
Tebrech a worthie worke: A Biſhop therefore mult be vnreproue. 
able,the husband of one wife, &c. 

Siritualitie. Zetemyorall men be him that heryit hell, 
Ze ar ovir peart with {ik maters to mell, 
Temporalitie. Sir ſtill myLord, ze nejdnot fortil braull, 
Thirar the veric words of ch'Apoſtill Paull. 
Spir. Sum ſayis be himrhat woare the croun of rhorne, 
It had bene gude that Paull had ne:r bene bor < 
CouNnſal.Botze may knaw my Lord Sant Pauls iu 
Schir redze never the Newteſtamenc? 
Spiritualicie,Na fir, be him that our Lord Ieſus fauld, 
I redneverthe New teſtament nor auld, 
Nor ever thinks to do fir be the Rude, 
[ heir freiris ſay that reiding dois na gude, 
Counſell.Till zow to reidthem Ithink ic isna lack, 
For anisI ſaw them baith bund on zour back: 
Thatſamin day thatze was coalecrat, 
Sir,quhat meinis that? 
Spiritualitic, The feind ſtick them that wat, 
Merchant,Then befoir God how can ze be excufit? 
To haifaneofhce and waits not how to vſir, 
Quhairfoir war gifin zow all the temporal lands? 

Andall thirteinds ze haifamang zour hands. 

Thay war giuin zow for vther cauſſes I weine, 

Nor mummil matins and haldzourclayiscleine, 

Zeſay tothe Avpoltils that ze ſucceid, 

Bot ze ſchaw noche thatinto word nor deid, th 
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Thelaw is plaine, our teinds ſuld furniſch teichours: 
CounſZea thatit ſould,or ſuſteine prudent preichours., 
Pauper.Sir God nor be ſtickit with anc knyfe, 
Gifever ourPerloun preichir in all his lyfe, 
Perfone, Quhat devilraks the ot our preiching vndocht? 
Pauper, Thinkze that zeſuld haue the teinds fornocht? 
Perione, Trowis thou to get reineid carle of that thing? 
[]Pauper. Zea be Gods breidricht ſone war I ane King, 
Perſone, Wald thou of Prelats mak deprivatioun? 
Pauper. Nal (uid garthem keip chair fundatioun, 

uhat devi!l is rhis,quhom of ſould Kings ſtand aw? 
Todo the thing that thay ſould be the law, 
War I anc King be coks deir paſſioun, 
Iſould richt fone makreformartoun, 
Failzeand thairofzour grace ſould richt ſone finde, 
That Preifts fall leid zow lyke ane bellic blindes 
Iohne, Quhat git King David war leiuand in thir dayis? 
Thequhilkdid found ſa mony gay Abayis: 
Or out of heavin quhart gif he luikir doun? 
Andſaw the great abominatioun: 
Amangthir Abeſles andthir Nunries, 
Thairpublick huirdomes and thair harlotries, 
He wald repent he narrowitſahis bounds, 
Ofzeiclie rentrhrieſcoir of thowſand pounds, 
His ſuccefſours maks litill ruiſle I ges, 
Ofhis devotioun or of his holines. 

Abbaſle, 

How dar thou carle preſume for to dechair, 
Ortor to mell the with ſa heich a mater? 
Forin Scotlandthair did zitneverring, 
Iletthe wit ane mair excellent King, 
Ot holines he was the verie plant, 
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And now in heavin kc is ave michcftull Sana, 
Becaus that fyftein Abbaſies he did found, 
Quhair throw gceatriches hes ay done abound 
Into our Kirk and daylie zit abunds, 

Bot kings now Itrow few Abbaſies founds. 
Idar weill ſay thou art condempnit in hel, 
That dois preſume with tic maters to mell. 
Fals huirſun carle thou art ovir arrogant, 

To iudge the deids of fic ane halic Sant, 
Iohne.King Iames the firſt Koy of this Regioun, 
Said that he was ane fair Sant to the croun, 

1 heir men faythathe was ſumthingblind, 
That gave away mair nor he left behind. 

His {ucceſlours that halines did repeat, 
Quhilk gartthem do great inconvenient, 
Abbas, My Lord Biſhop I mervel how that ze, 
Sufferthis carle tor to ſpeik hereſie- 

Forbe my faith my Lord will ze tak tent, 

He fervis for to be brunt incontinent 

Ze can nocht ſay bot it is hereſic, 

Toſpeik againſt our law and libertie, 


_ Spritualitie, $a»epater I mak zow ſupplicatioun, 


Examezon carle,ſyne mak his dilatioun! 

Imak ane vow to God omnipotent, 

That byſtourſalbe brunt incontinent, 
Venerabill father I ſall do zour command, 

Gif he ſcruis deidT fall! ſune vnderttand, Paſa. 
Fals huirſun carle ſ{chaw furth thy faith, 
lohne.Me think ze ſpeikas ze war wraith, 

To zow I willnathiog declair, 

For ze ar nocht my ordinair: 

Elar,Quhem in trowisthoufals monſter mangit? 
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Tohne.I crow to God to ſe the hangit: 
War Ianc King be coks paſſioun, 
Ifould gar makane congregatioun, ' l 
Ot all the freirs of the'four ordouris, WP iT, 
And makzow vagers onthe bordours, P 
Schir will ze glue me audience, 

And Liall ſchaw zour excellence: 

Sathatzour grace will give me leife 

How into Godthar Lbeleife. 

Corr. Schaw turth zour faith and feinzenoclt, 
lohne, | beleife in God thatall hes wrocht, 
And creat everie thing of noche, 

And in his Son our Lord leſu, ' 

Incarnatof the Virgin trew: 

Quha vnder Pilat cholitpaſſoun, .iÞ 
And deit tor our Salvatioun, { 
And on the thridday cais againe, 

As halieſcriptourſchawis plane. 

And als my Lordit is weill kend, 

How he didtothe heavin aſcend: 

And ſethim doun at the richthand, 

Of God the father I vaderſtand, 

And fall cum iudge on Dumilſday, 

Quhat willze mair firthar Ifay? 

CorceQtioun Schaw furth the reſt, this is na game 
lohne.I trow Sancam Eccleſiam, 

Botnocht inthir Biſchops nor thir Freirs, 
Quhilkwill for purging of chic neirs. 

[] Sard vp theta raw and doun the vther, 

The mekill Devill ceſaue the fidder, 
Correctioun. Say quhar ze will firs be San Tang 
Methink Iohne ane gude Chriſtian man, 
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Temporalitie. My Lords let bezour diſputatioun, 
Conclude with firme delibcraioun. 

How Prelatsfra thyne fall be diſpenit: 
Merch, I think for me evin aszefirſtproponir, 
Thar the Kings grace fall gifna benefice, 

Bottill ane peichour that can vie that office, 
Theſfillie fauls that ber.e Chriſtis ſcheip, 
* Sould nochtbe givin to gormand woltis to keip, 
Quhat bene the caus of all the herefies, 

Bot the abuſioun ofthe prelacies? 

Thay will corre and will nocht be correCtit: 
Thinkand to va prince thay wil be ſubieCtir, 
QuhairfoirI can find na better remeid, 

Bot that thir kings man rake it in thaitheid, 

That thair be giuen to na man bilchopries, 
Except thay preich outthroch thair dioſtes, 
Andilk perfone priech in his parochon, 

And this I ſay for finall conclufjon, 

Tempora, Wee think zourcounſall is verie gude, 
As ze haue faid wee all conclude, 

Ot this concluſioun Noter wee mak ane act: 

, Scrybe. 

I wryte all day bot Nets never ane plack, 
Pauper,Och, my Lords for the halie Trinitie, 
Rememberto reforme the conſfiſtoric, 
Ithes mair neid of reformatioun, 

Nor Ploutois court ſir be coks paſſioun, 

Perf. Quhat caus hes thou fals pel!our for to plein- 
Quhair was ze ever ſummond to thair ſeinze? (ze 
Pa. Marte Ileat my goflop my mear to fecth hame 
And he hir drounir iato the querrell holl1s, (coills 


Ang ranto the Conſiſtorie for to pleinze, 
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And thairl happinit amanganegreidie meinze. 

T hay gaue me firſtanething thay call citandum, 

W\ ithio aticht dayis Igar bor lybellandums 

Vitkin ane moneth I gat ad opponendum, 

In halfacezeirIgatinterloquendum, 

And iyne I gat, how call ze it? ad replicandum: 

Bot | covld never are word zit ynderſtand him, 

And than thay gartme caſt out many plackis, 

And gart me pay for fourand twentie aQtis, 

Bot or thay came half gait to concludendum, 

The feindane plack was left for to defend him; 

Thus thay poſtponit me twazeir with thai traine, 
Sync hodieadocto bad me cum againe. 

Andthan thir ruiks thay rouput wonder faſt, 

For ſentence ſilver thay cryiratthelaſt, 

Of proaunciandum thay maid me wonder faine, 
BotI gat never my gude gray meir againe, 

Temp,My Lords we mon reforme thir conſiſtory lawis, 
Quhais great defame aboue the heavins blawis, 

I wiſt ane man in perſewing ane kow, 

Or he had done he ſpendit half ane bow, 

Sathat the kings honour wee may avance, 

Wee will conclude,as thay have done in France. 

Let Sprituall maters pas to Spritualitie, 

And Temporall maters to Temporalitie, 

Quha failzeis of this fall coſt them of thair gade, 
Scribe makane a&tt,ftor ſa wee will conclude, 
Spritualitie. Thata& my Lords plainlie I will declair, 
I is againisour profeit ſingulair, 

Wee will nochr want our profeit be San Geill, 
Temporalitie Zour profcir is againſt the Common well 
 kfaibe done my Lords as ze haue wrochr, | 
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We cure nochrquhidderzeconſent ornocht, 
Quhairfoirſervis chen all thir Temporall Iudges? 
Gif remporall maters ſould ſcikar zow refuges, 
My Lord ze ſay thatze ar Spricuall, 
Quhairfoirmell ze than with chings temporall? 
As we hauc done conclude (a fall it ſand, 

Scribe pur our Ads in ordour evin fra hand, 
Spritualitie. Till all zour a&s plainlic I diſaſſent, 
Notarthairof I tak ane inſtument. 

Heir fall Veritie and Chaſticie mak chair plaint at the bars 
Veritie, My Soveranc I beſeik zour excellence, 
Vie Inſtice on Spritualitie: 

The qubilk to vs hes done great violence, 

Becaus we did rehers the veritie, 

Thay put vs cloſc inco Captivitie, 
Andfſaremanir inco ſubieftioun: 

Into great langour and calamitie, 

Till we war fred be King Corre&ioun, 

Chaſt, My lord I haifgreat caus for to complaine, 
I could get na ludging intill this land: 

The Spirituallſtait had me fa ar diſdane, 

With Dame Senſuallthay haue maid fic ance band, 
Amang them all na freind(chip firs I fand, | 
And quhen I camethe nobill innis amang, 

My luſtic Ladie Prioresfra hand: 

Our of hir dortour durlic ſcho me dang, 

Veritie. With che advyſe fir of the Parliament, 
Hairtlie we mak zow ſupplicatioun: 

Cauſe King CorreRioun tak incontinent, 

Of all this ſort examinatioun, 

Gif thay be digne of deprivatioun, 

Ze haue power for tocortett fic caſes: 


Cheek 
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Cheaſerhe maiſt cunning Clerks of thisnatioun, 
Andput mair prudent paſtours in thair places, 

My prudent Lords Ifay that pure craftſmen, 

Abufe ſum Prelats ar mair for to commend; 

Gar cxaie them and ſa ze {all ſunc ken, 

How thay in vertew Biſchops dois tranſcend, 
Scribe, Thy life and craftmakto thirKings kend, 
Quhatcrafc hesrhow declairthatto me plaine? 
Tail, Anetailzour fir thatcan baith makand mend, 
Iwaitnane better into Dumbartane, , 
gScri.Quhairfoir of tailzcours beirs thou the — 
Tailzcour.BecansI wait js nane within ane myll, 
Can better vic that craft as Iſuppois: 

For I can mak baith duublir coat and hois, 

Scri-How cal thay zoufir with the ſchaiping knife? 
Sowtar,Ane ſowtar fir,nane better into Fyfe, 
Scribe. Tel mequhairfoir anc ſowtarze arnamitgp 
Sowtar. Of that ſurname Ineid nochtbe aſchamit, 
For Ican mak ſchone brotekins and buirtis, 
Gifmethe coppic ofthe Kings cuittis, 

Andze fall ſe richt ſune quhartIcan do: 

Heir is my laſts and weill wrocht ledder lo{ 
Counſ,O Lord my God this is ah mervelous thing 
How fic miſordour in this Realmeſould ring. 
Sowtars and tailzeours thay ar far mair expert 

In thair pure craft and in thair handie art, 

Nor ar our Prelatis in thairvocatioun: 

Ipray zow firs mak reformatioun, 

Verit, Alace.alace,quhar garsthir temporal Kings 
Intothe Kirkof Chriſt admir ſic doings? 

My Lords forlufe of Chriſts paſiour, 

Oi ubir iguorants mak depriuatioun, 
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Quhilkin the court cando bot flatter and fleich, 
And put into thair places thac can preich, 

Send furth and leik ſum devoir cunning Clarks, 

That can ſtcir vp thepeop ill to guce warks, | 
Correctionn. Asze hane dory. MadamelT am contene, 
Hoav Diligence pas hynd incontinent, 

And {cik out tarovy all rowns and clues: 

Andviſtc all th2 vniverſitics. | 

Bring vs ſum Doceour: of Divinicies 

\'Vith licents in the law and Theologje. 

VVich che maiſt cunning Clar!:s in all this land, 
Spcid (unezcur way andbringthem heir fra hand, 
Diligence.Quhat gifI flad ſum halie provinciall? 

Or miniſter ofthe gray freiris all? 

Or ony freic that can preich prudentlic, 

SallIbring them wich me [2 cumpanie/ 

CorreQion, Cair thounochtquhateſtair ſa ever hebe; 
Sathay canteicl and preich the veritic, 

Maiſt cunning Clarks with vs is beſt beluifir, 
Todignitie they ſalbefiiſt promuifir, 

Quhidder thay be Mual,Channon, Preift or Freiry 
Sa thay can preich faill nochtto bring them heir, 
Diligence. Tizan fair-weill ſir,for I am atthe flichr, 

I pray the Lorito ſend row all gude nicht, 

Hcir{ai! Diligence pas to the palzeoun. 
TTeimporalitie.Sic we beſeik zour ſoverane cellitude, 
Ot our dochtours to haue compaſſioun: 

Quho:a1cce may na way maric be the Rude, 
Without wee makſum alienatioun | 
Of our land for thair ſupportatioun, 
For quhy*the markir rajſttbene ſa hie 
TbarPrelars dochtours of this natioun, 
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Armaryit with fic ſupe:fluicie: 
Thay will nocht ſpair to gif twa thowſland pound, 
With thair dochtours to ane nob1i!l man: 
Inriches fathay do fuperabound, 
Bot we may nochrt do fa be Sanct Allane, 
Thir proud Prelats our dochters {air,may- ban; 
That thay remaine athame ſa lang vamaryit: 
Schirlet zour Bartouns do the beit thay can, 
Sum of our dochtours I dreid fa!bemilcaryit, 
CCorreat, My Lordzour complaint is richt reflv:nabill, } 
And& richt {a co our dochtours profirabill; "th 
Ith:nkor Ipas atfthis natioun, (* 
Of this matertill mak reformartioun, 

Heir {all enter common thliitc, 
Thif*, 


CGaby the pair man,let me gar 
[JHow Devil! came | iato this tl 
With ſorrow Imay fiag my ſang, 
Andl1 beraine: | 
For I have run baith nicht and day, 
Throw ſpeid of tutI gat away, 
Git Ibekend heir, wallaway 
I willbe fhine, 
Pauper,Quhar is thy name man be thy thrift? 
Thift, Huirfun thay call me common thifc: 
For quhy I hadna vther (chit, 
Sen[ was borne, 
 InEuſdaill vas my dwelling place, 
Mony ane wyfe gart I cry alace: 
Atmy hand thay'gatnever grace, | 
Botay to:lorne. "Þ 
Sumfayis anc King 1S CUM Amang, vs, | 
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That purpoſis to head and hang vs: 
T hair isna grace gif he may fang vs 
Bot on an pin, 
Ring he, we theifiswill get na gude, 
I pray God and the halicRude, 
He had bene ſmoird into his cude, 
And ali his kin, 
Get uis curſt King me in his gripp1s, 
My craig will wit quhat weyis my hippis:r 
The DevillI git his toung and lippls, 
Thar of me tellis: 
Adew I dar na langer tarie: 
For be [kend thay will me carie, 
And put we in ane fiericfaric, 
[ ſe nocht ellis, 
I raife be him that herryit hell, 
I had almaiſt forzet my ſell- 
Willna gude fallowto me tell, 
Quhair I may finde 
TheEarle of Rothus beſt haiknay, 
That was my earand heir away: 
He is richr ſtarckas Their fay 
And\wift as winde, 
Heir 1s my brydill and my ſpurtis, 
Togarhim lance ovirland andfurtis: 
Micht I him get to Ewis durris, Itak na cuir: 
Ot that hors micht I ger ane ſichr, 
I haife na doubt zit or midnichr, 
That he and I fouldrakthe flichr 
Throch Dyſertmure, 
Ofcumpanarietell me brother, 


Quhilkis the right way tothe Strother, 


-— 


S.D,LIND. SATTRE. 
[wald bewelcumto my mother, 
Git Maicht ſpeid: 
I wald gitbaith my coatand boner, 
To get my Lord Lindeſayis broun loner: 
War he bezond the watter of Anner, 
Welould nocht dreid, 
Quhat now Oppreflidun my maiſter deir? 
Quhat mekill Devill hes brocht zo;y heir? 
Maiſter tell me the caus perqueir, 
Quhat is thatze haue done? 
Oppreſioun, 
Forfuith the kings maieſtie, 
Hes fet ine liciras ze may le: 
Micht Iſpeik Temporalicie, 
He wald mercleite fone, 
| Theſeik zow my brother deir, 
Bothalfe ane houre for to (ir heir: 
Zeknaw that I was never (weir, 
Low to defend: 
Putinzourleg into my place, 
And heir Iſweir be Gods grace, 
Zow toreleife within ſchort ſpace, 
Syne let zow wend, 
Thift, Than maiſter deir gifme zour hand, 
And makto me ane faithtull band, 
That ze fall cum agane fra hand *© 
Withourin faill: 
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For thair isnocht vndcr thelift, 
Ane curtſter cors: i 
I am richt ſure that he andI1, 
Within this halzeir craſtely 
Hes ſtolne ane thowſandſcheip and ky, 
By meitis and hors, 
\ '4God! { wat baith ſound ard kali, 
Kow Lfti: into Lidetidai! 
1re Mers fould find me beit and kailil, 
Qtihat rak of bread: 
Var Ithairhftit with my lyfe, 
The D Yeviilt {01 ldflickme with are knyte 
And ever I come againe to Fyte, 
Onhilll war dead, 
Aceiv 1 lcife the Devill amavg zow, 
That in his fingers he may tang zow: 
With all letll menthat dois belang zow, 
For ] may rew': 
That everIcameintothis land, 
For quiy ze may weill vnderſtand, 
I gat na geir to turne my hand: 
Lit anis adew, 
Heir ſal! Diligence conuoy the thrie Clarks. 


«Dilig.Sir,] have brochr vnto zour Excellence: 
Thir Gmon: Clarks of greit inte]ligence: 

Eorto the common peopill thay can preich, 
And inthe Scuilis in Latine toung canteich, 
This is ane DoQour of Divinitie, 

And thirtwa Licents men of pravitie. 

I heare men ſay thair converſatioun, 


Is maiſt in Divine Contemplation 
DoQorr, 


S.D.LINDSATYRE. 
Grace,peace and reſt from the hie Trinitie, 

Mot reſt amang this godlie cumpanie: 

Heir ar we cu: Ce as Zour obedients, 

For to fulfil] zour iuſt commandements, 
Quhateuir it pleaſe zour Grace vs :o command, 
Sir,it{al: be obeyit cuin fra-hand, 

Rex, Gud freinds ze ar richt welcome to vs all, 
Sit coun all thrice and geif vs zovr counſall, 

Cor. Sir I give zow baith counſal & comand, 
In zour office vie exercitioun: 

Firſt that ze par ſearch outthroch all zourland, 
Quha can nochrt put to executioun 

Thair office efter the inſtitutioun, 

Of godlie lawis,conformetothair vocatioun: 
Pur in thair places men of gude conditiour, 
Andthis ze do without dilatioun, 

Zearthe head fir of this congregatioun, 
Preordinat be God omnijpotent: 

Quhilk hes me ſend to mak zow ſupportatious, 
Into the quhilk Ifalbe diligent, 

And quha facver beis inobedient, 

And will nochrt ſuffer for to be correQit, 
Thayſalbe all depoſit incontinent, 

And from zour preſence they ſa]l be deieQir, 
Counſall, Begin firſt arthe Spritualitie, 

Andtak ofthem examinatioun, 

Gitthey can vſetheir divyne dewetie, 

Andals I mak zow ſupplicatioun, 

All thay that hes thair offices miſvſir, 

Ot them make haiſtie deprivatioun: 

Sathatthe pcopillbe na mair abuſit, 
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CCorre&ioun, Zear ane Prince of Spritualitie, 
How haue ze vſitzour office now ler ſe? 
Spi.My lords quhen was thairoay Prelats wont, 
Ot thair office till ony King mak count? 
Bot of my office gifze wald hauc the fei!l, 
T let zow wit haue ir vfitweill, 
For [ tak in my counttwyle in the zeir, 
Wanting nocht of my teind ane boll of beir, 
I gat gude payment of my Temporall lands, 
My buttock-maill,my coattis and my oftrands, 
With all that dois perteine my benefice, 
Confidernow my Lord gitl be wyle, 
I darnocht mariecontrair the common law, 
Anething hair is my Lord thatze may knaw. 
Howbcit [dar nocht plainlie ſpoule ane wyte, 
Zit Concubeins I haue had four or tyte, 
Andto my ſons haue giuin rich rewairds, 
Andall my dochters maryit vpoa lairds, 
I letzow witmy LordTamna fuill, 
For quhy Irydevpon aneamland Muill, 
Thair is na Temporall Lord inallthis land, 
That maksfic cheir I let zow vaderſtand, 
Andals mv Lord | gif with gude intenrioun, 
Todivers Femporall Lords ane zeirlie penſioun 
Tothat intent thar thay with all thair hart, 
Ln richt and wrang fal plajalietak my parr, 


How that I have exercitmy office. 

Cor.l weindzouroffice had bene for tilpreich, 
And Gods law to the peopill teich, 

Quhairfoir weirzethat myrour ze metell? 
Spirit. watnocht man be him that herryit hel 


Cor- 
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Cor, That dois betakin thar ze with gude intent, 
Souldteich & preichtheauld & Newteſtament 
Spritu.I have anetreir ropreiche into my place, 
Ofmy office ze heare ya mair quhillPaſche, 
Chaſtitie.My Lords this Abbot and this Priores 
Thay ſcornethair gods,this is my reaſon quhy, 
Tay beare an habite of feinzeit halines, 

And in thair eceid thay dothe contrary: 

For to liue chaiſlt thay vow folemnitly, 

Pot fra that thay be ſikker of thair bowis 

1bay liue in huirdome and in harlotry, 

Examine them Sir,how thay obſeruvethair vowis. 
Correftioun.Sir Ecribezeſall at Chaſtitiesrequeilk 
Pas andexame zon thrie in gudlichaiſt, 

Scribe, Father Abbotthis cornſall bids me ſpeir, 
How ze have vfitzour Abbay thay wald heir. 

And als thir Kings lies giuin to me commiſitoun, 
Otzour othce for wo mak inquiſitioun, 

Abbor.Tuichin:z my office I ſay to zow plainlie, 

My Monks ard, ],we leitricht eaſclic: 

Thair isna Monks from Carrickto Carraill 

That fairs Ejetter and drivks mair helſum Aill, 

My Prior js ane man of great devotioun, 

Thairfo ;r daylie he gets ane double portioun. 

Scrib,'My Lords how haue ze keipt zonr thrie vows 

Abb as, I ndeidricht weill till I gat hame my bows, 

In my Abbay quken I was ſureprofeſſour, 
nen did Lle'fe as did my predeceſſour, 

Py paramours is baith als fat and fairy 

As ony wench into the toun of Air, 

I fend my ſons to Pareis tothe ſcullis, 


I traiin Godrharthay falbe nafvills 
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Andall mydouchters I haue weillprovidie, 
Now iudpe ze gif my oftice be weill gydit, 
Scr,Maiſter Pet{on ſchaw vs gif ze can preichs 
Per. Thocht I preich not[canplay at the caiche; 
I waitthair is nochtane amangzow all, 

Mair ferilie can play at the fur-ba!l- 

And for the catts the tabils and rhe d;{e, 
Aboue all perſouns I may beir the prvſe. 
Ourround bonats we mak chem now tour nuickit 
Ofricht tyne ſtuift gif zow lift cum and lyvikir, 
Ofmy office I haue declarit tothe, 

Speirquhat ze plcis,ze get na mair or me 
Scribe.Quharſay ze now my Ladie Priores? 
How havc ze v{itzour othce can ze ges? 
Quhat was the caus ze retuſit harbrie? 

Tothis zoung lnſtic Ladie Chaltitie. 
Prio.Iwaldhaue harborit hir with gude inten, 
Bot my complexioun thairto wald not aflen:: 

I do my office eiter auld vieand woun, 

To zour Parliament I will mak na maircount. 
Veritie.Now causſum ofzour cunning! Clarks 
Quhilk ar expert in heavinlie warks, 

And men fulfiilit with charitic 

That can weillpreiche the veritic, 

Andejfto ſum ofthem command 

Ane ſermon for to make fra-hand, 

Correction, As ze have ſaid I am content, 

To gar ſum preich incontinear, Paſa. 
MagiſternoſterIken how ze can teiche, 

Into the ſcuillis and thatricht ornatlie: 
Iprayzow now thatze wald pleaſe to preiche, 


In Ingliſch toung,land folk to edifice. 
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Doftoer.Soverane ail obey zow humbillic, 
With ane ſchort ſermon preſentlic in this place; 
Andſchaw the word of God vateinzeitlie, 

And finceirlie as God will give me grace. 

Heir fall the DoCtour pas tothe pu'pic and ay, 
Srvis ad vita ingrow ſervimandets, 

Devoit peopill SanA Paull the preichour ſays, 

The fervent luife and-fatherlte piric, 

Quhilk God almichtic hes {chawin mony wayis 

To man in his corrunt frapilitic, 

Exceid: al! 1.::fe tn earth,fa far that we 

May never to God wak recompence conding 

Asquhaſa liſts to reid the vecitic, 

In halie Scripture he may fiad this thing. 

Sic Ders (lewit mud ns. 

Tuiching uatizing the great prerogatiz'e, 

Quhilk God ro man in his creatioan lent: 

How man of nocht creat ſuperlatiue 

Wasto the Image of God omnipotent 

Ler vs conſider that ſpeciall luife ingent, 

God had to manquhen our foir-father fel! 

Drawing vs all in his loyats immanent, 

Captive from gloir in thirlage to the hel, 

Quhen Angels fell,thair miſcrabilruyne 

Was never reſtorit:bot for our miſeric, 

The Sun of God ſecundperſone divyne, 

In anepure Virgin tuke humanitic: 

Syne for our ſaik great harmis ſuffered he 

In fafting, vwalking,inpreiching,cauld and heir, 

Andatthe laſt aneſchametull death deit he, 

Betwix twatheifis on Croce hezcild the Spreit: 

Andquhair an drop of his maiſt precious blugde 
Q_ wo WE! 
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Was recompence ſufficient andconding, 

Ane thowſand warlds to ranſoun from that wod 
Infernall feind, Sathan,notwithſtanding 

He lvifitvs ſa,that for our ranſoning, 

He ſched furth ailihe b!ude of his bodie, 

R iven revr ardfair wondit quhairhe did hing, 
Na:!d 6n the Croce on the Mont Calvary. 

Et cepieſa apsd eum recenþlio. 

O cruel! dea:h, be the the vencmous 

Dragon, the Devill inferoal! Iſt his pray: 

Be the the (tinkand, mirk,contageous, 

Deip pic of hell mankynd eſcaipit fray. 

Bethe the port of Paradice alway 

Was patent waid vnto the heavin ſa hie: 
Opinnitto man and maid anereddie way, 

To gloir cternall with th'haly Trinitie, 

And 2it for all thisluife incomparabill, 

God askis na rewaird fra vs againe 

Bot luife for luife:in his command but fabill, 
Conteinitar all haill the lawis ten: 
Baith ald and new and commandements ilk ar. e, 
Luife bene the ledder quhilk hes bor ſteppis wa: 
Bequhiik we may clim vp to lyfe againe, 

Our of this vaill of miſeric and wa, 

Diliges Dommum Deum tuwm ex toro corde tuo & proxies 
mum trum ficut tetſum:in his duobus mandatis.c+6, 
T he firlt ſtep ſuithlie ofthis ledder is, 

To luife thy God as the fontaine and well 

Ofluife and gracc:and ctheſecund I wis, 

To luife thy nichibour as thou luifis thy ſell, 

Quharynis ane ſtop ofthir _ gaisto hel, 

Batherepent andturne to Chit anone 
IQNETEPENT ANGTUTNE (O ATLUTARDNG Flauld 
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'  Hauldthis na fabill, the halie Evangel. \ 0: 

' Bears in effectthir words everie one. \ 

Sivis ad vitam ingrediſerues mandats DA, 

Thay tyne thir ſteps allchayquha ever did 14. Ki 

Ippryde,invy,in ire and lecherie: i 

Incovetice or ony extreme win, 

Into ſiveirnes or into gluttonie, 

Orquhadois nocht the deids of inercie, 

* Gifhungrie meitand gifthe naikit clayis. 

Perf. Now walloway thinks thouna ſchame tolie' 

ltrow the Devill a word is trew thou fayis: 

Thou ſayis thair is botewa ſteppis to the heavin 

Quhafailzeisthem man backwarts fall in he!l, 

I waitit is tenthowſand mylis and (evin ' 

Gifitbena mair,I doit vpon thy ſell, | 

Schort leggit men Ifebe Brydsbell, 

Willnevir cumthair,thay (teppis bene fa wyde: 

Gifchay be the words ofthe Evangell, 

The Sprituall men hes miſter of ane gyde, 

Abbor.And I beleifrhat cruikic men and blinde, 

Sallneuer get vp vpon ſa hich ane ledder: 

By my gude faith I dreid to ly behinde, 

Without God draw me vp into ane redder, 

Quhat and I fal, chanl will break my bledder: . 

And Icumthairthisdaythe Devill peid me: j 

Except God make melichrer nor ane fedder, | 

Orſend me doun.gude VWidcok wingis to flie. 

Perſone.Cum dovn daſtartand gang (ell draiff, 

Ivnderſtand nocht quhatthow faid. 

Thy word; warnather corne nor caiF, 

| wald thy coung againe war Jaide, 

Quhair thou layis Pte deidlic fin, 
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I ſay pryde is bot honeſlie, 

And Covetice of watldlie win 

Is bot wiſdome, I ſay for me, 

Ire, hardinesand gluttonlie, 

Isnathing ellis bur Iyfis fude: 

The naturall fin of lecherie 

]- bot trew luife, 1i] thirar gude; 
DoRor.God ard the Kirk hes givin command, 
That all gude Chriſtian men refuſe them 
Perſone. Bot war thay {in I vndetſtand, 
We men of Kitk wald never vie them, 
DoRour.Brother I pray the Trinicie, 
Zour faith and charitic ro ſupport; 
Cauſandzow knaiv the veritic, 

T hat zezour ſubjects may comfort, 

To zour prayers peopill Irecommend, 
The re lars of this nobill regioun? 

That our Lord God his gracemor tothem {end,. 
On treſpafiours ro mak punitioun. 
Prayand to God from feinds zow defend, 
And of zour ſins to gifzow full remiffioun:; 


Ifay na mair,to God Izow commend, 
Heir Diligence ſpyis the freir roundand to the Prelate - 


gDili.My lerds,I'perſaue that the Sprituall ſtaity 
Pe way of deid purpois to mak debait: 
For bethe counſall of zon flattrand freir, 


Thay purpoisto mak all this coun on ſteir. 
Firſt Licentr, 


Traiſt ze that thay wilbe inobedient, 

To that quhilkis'decreitit in Parliament? 
Diligen. Thay ſe the Paip with awfull ordinance 
Makis weir againlt the michtic King of France: 


Richt- 


F, 
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Richt fa thay wink that prelats ſuld nocht ſunzie | fil 
Be way of ecid defend thair patrimoate. | f 
Firſt Lice.I pray the brother gar me vnderſtand, A 


Quhairever Chriſt poſſeſſit anefur ot land, 
Diligence. Zea that he did father withoutin fail, 
For Chriſt Ieſus was Kirg of Iſraell, 

Fir, Li.I grant that chriſt was king abuſe al kings 
Bot he mellit never with temporall things: i a 
As hehes plainlie done declair him ſel], | 
Asthou way reid in his halie Evangell, 

Birds hes thair neſts,and rods hes thair den, 
Bot Chriſt Ieſus the Saviour ofmen 
Inallthis warld hes nochr ane penny braid, 
Quhair on he may repois his heavinlic head, 
Diligence. And is thattrew?----- 

---Zes brother be Alballows: 

Chriſt Iefus had na propertie bot the gallows, 
And left not quben he zeildit vp the Spreit, 
Toby himſelfanefiwpillwinding ſcheir, 
Diligence. Chriſts ſucceſſours Ivnderſtand, 
Thinks na ſchame to haue temporall land, - 
Father thay haue na will Izow aſſure, 

In this warld tobe indigent andpure; 

Bot fir ſen ze ar callitſapienr, 

Declair to me the caus with trew intent; | 
Quhy that my luſtie Ladie Veritic, ls 
Hes nocht bene weil] treatit inthis cuntrie? 


Bartcheler, 
eForſuith quhairPrelats vſes the counſal 
Ot beggand freirs in monie regioun, 
Andrthay Prelats with Princes principall, 
The verigie bur doubt is rrampit down. > 


Q3 
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And Comimon-weill put to confufioun, 
Gif this be trew tozow | me report: 
Thairfoir my Lords mak reformatioun, 
Orze depart hairtlie Izowexhort: _ 
Sirs, freirs wald never I zow aſlure, 


 Thatony Prelats vſit preiching: 


And Prelats tuke on them that cure, 
Freirs wald get nathing for thair fleiching, 
@ Thairfoir[ counſall zow fra hand, 
Baniſche zon freiroutofthis land, 

And that incontinent: 
Do ze nocht ſa withoutin weir, 
He will mak all this toun on ſteir, 

I knaw his fals intenr. 
Zon Priores withoutin fabill, 
I think ſcho is nochtproficabill, 

For Chriſtisregioun, 
To begin reformatioun, 
Mak Ton deprivatioun, 

This is my opinioun, 
Firſt Serge. Sir pleis ze that we twa invaid them, 
Andze ſallfe vs ſone degraid them, 

Of coill and chaplarie? 
Corre&ioun.Pas on Iam richtweill content, 
Syne baniſche them incontinent 

Our of this cuntrie, 
Fiſt Sergezant.Cum on fir freir and be nocht fleyit, 
The Kingouar maiſter mon be obeyir, 

Bor ze fallhaue na harme: 
Gifzewaldtravellfra toun to roun L 
Ithiakthis hude and heauie goun 

Will haldzour wambe ovirwarme, 
Flattrie 


SD.LINDSATTRE, » 1a 
Flat, Freir:Now quhat js this that thir monſter meins? 
] am exemptitfra Kings and Queens, 
'_ Andftraall humane Jaw: 
Secund Sergeant. Tak ze the hude and I the gown, 
This limamer luiks als lyke ane lown, 
As any thatcver Law, 
Firſt Sergeant. Thir freirs ro chaip punitiouo, 
Haulds them at their exemptioun, 
And na man will obey: 
Thay ar exempt I zow aſſure, 
Baith fra Paip,kyng and Empreour, 
Andthat maks all the pley. 
qSecund Sergeant,On Dumiſday quhen Chuiſi fall Gy 
Verite benedili *: I 
The Freirs willſay without delay | 
Nos ſumns exempii, ? 
Heir fall thay ſpuilze Flattrie of the Freirs habite» 
Gude-counſell, Sir be the balie I rinitie, 
This ſame is feinzeit Flartrie, 
Iken him behisface: 
Beleivand for to get promotioun, 
He faid that his name wasDevotioun, 
And ſa begylit zour grace, 
CFirſt Sergeant, Cum on my Ladie Priores; 
We lſall leir zow to dance: | 
And that within ane lyrill ſpace, 
Ane new pavin of France, 


Heir ſall thay ſpuilze the Priores and feho fall baue ans 
kirtill of filk vnder hit kabitc, 
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I; turnit in ane cowclink, 

EPctores.Lgit my freinds my malifoun, 

That me compellit to be ane Nun 
And waldnocht let me maric: 

It was my freinds greadines, 

That gart me be ane Priores, 

_ . Nowhartlietheml[ warie, 
Howbeitthar Nunnis fing nichts and dayis, 
Thair hart waitis noche quhat thair mouth ſayis 

The ſuith I zow declair: 
Makandzow intimatioun, 
To Chriſtis congregatioun, 
Nunnis arnocht neceſlair; 
BotlT falldothe beſt I can, 
And maric ſum gude honeſt man, 
 Andbrewgudeaill and tun: 
Mariage be my opinioun, 
Ir is better Religoun, 
As to be freir or Nun, 
Flat. fre.My Lords for Gods ſaik let nothang ue 
Howbeirthat widdicfows wald wrang me 
I can mak na debait: 
To win my meat at pleuch norharrowis, 
Bot I fall help to hang my marrowis, 
Baith Falſer and Diſfair, 
Corre& Than pas thy way & greath the gallous 
S;nc help for to hang vp thy fellowis, 
Thou gets na vther grace: 
Of that office I amcontear, 
Bot our Prelates I dread repent, 
Be Ifleimdefrom thair face, 
Heir (all Blagcrie fic beſyde his marcorvis. 


Diffii, 


I 9.D.LIND. SATTRE. 
Diffait.Now Flattrie my auld companz:oun, 
Qubar dois zon King CorreQioun? 
Knawis thounochtr his intent? 
Declair to vs of thy novellis: 
Zc1lc ailbe hangic,l ſe nocht ellis, 
And that wcontinent, 
Diſſant. Now walloway will ze garhang vs? 
ſhe Devillbrocht zon curſt king amang vs, 
For mckill {turr and [t: yte: 
Flatirie. | had bene put rodeid amang zow, 
W arnochr ltuke on hand till havg zovy, 
Andfalaiat my lyfe, 
Their them ſay thay will cry doun, 
All treirs and Nunnis in this Regioun, 
Sa far as I can fcill: 
Becaus thay arnochrneceſſair, 
Andals thay think thay ar contrair, 


Tolohne the common-weill, 
Heir ſal the Kings and the temporal ſtaic round cogider, 


Correti, Withthe advice of King Hamanitie, 
HeirI determine with rype advyſement, 

Thatall thir Prelatsfall deprivit be, 

Andbe decreit ofthis len Paliament, 

That thir thrie cunning Clarks ſapient 
Immediatlie thair places all poſſes: 

Becaus that thay have bene fa negligent, 
Suffring the word of God fortill decres, 

Trex Hu. As ze haue ſaid but doutitſalbe Gone, 


Pas to and mak this interchainging fone. 
The Kings ſervants lay hands on thethrieprelacs & ſays, 


Fr 


Wanton,My Lords wepray zow tobe patient, 
For we will dothe Kings com:nandement. 


Izs 
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Spritvalitie,] mak ate vow to God andze vs ban 


Ze (allbecurſt ardgragit with buik and candill; 


Syne we fall pas vnto the Paip and pleinzie, 
Ard tothe Devill ofhellcondemne this meinre. 
For quhy {ic reformatioun as Iweine 
Into Scotland was never hardnor ſcine. 

Heir fal thay ſpui/ze them with ſilence ard put thaie 

habite on the thrie Clarks, 

Merchant, V\ e mervellof zowpaintit ſepu'turis, 
That was fa bauld for to accept lic cuiris. 
VVithglorious habite rydand vpon zour Muillis, 
Now men way leze arbotveric fuillts. 
Sprituali, V\ e ſay the Kings war greiter fuillis nor we 
T hatvs promovit toſa greit dignitie, 
Abbor. hair is ane thowſand in thekirk but doubt, 
Sic fuillis as we gif thay war weill ſocht our, 
Now brother ſen it may na better be, 


Letvsgaſoup with Senſualitie, 
Heir {all thay pas to Senſualitie. 


Spritua. Madame | pray zow mak vs thriegude cheir, 
We curenocht to remaine with zow all zeir, 
Senſualitic.Pas fra vs fuillis be hin1 that hes vs wrocke 
Zcludgenocht heir,becaus I knaw zow noch. 
Spritualitie, Sir Covetice wil! zeallo misken me? 
Iwaitricht weillzewil baich gif and len me: 

Speid hand wy freind ſ>airnockt to break the lockis, , 
Gif re ane thowſand crouns out of my box, | 
Covetice.Quhairtoi: fir f1:il gitzow ane thowſard 

Ga herceze feime tobe thrievericlowns, (crowns? 
Spritualitie, ſe noch! els brother withontin faill 
Botthis tals warld is turnir top ouirtaill; 

Scoall is vainethat is vr der the lift, 


To | 


Towin our meat we man make vther ſchiſt, 
With our labour except we mak debair, 
Idreid fall fair we want baith drink and mear. 
Peclone. Git with our labour we man vs defend, 
Then let vs gang quhair we war never kend, 
Sprituali: ie. [wyre thir freirs that I am thus abuſlt, 
For by thair counſall I haue bene confuſir, 
Thay gart me crow it {uffyfir, allace, 
Togarinemn pla! ze pre:ch into my place. 
Abbor.Allacegthis reformatioun I 1:ay waris, 
For | have zit twa dochters for ro matic: 
Andihay ar baith coarattit be the Rude, 
And wai:s nocht how to pay thairtocher-gude. 
[]Perſ, The Devill mak cair tor this vahappie chance, 
Forlam zoung and thinks to pas to France, 
And tak wages amaag the men of weir, 
And win my living with my ſword and ſpeir, 
The Biſchop, Abbot, perſone, and Priores depaircs altogidde:, 
Gude-counſall. Orze depairtfir affthis Regioun, 
Gif lohne the Common-weill ane gay garmoun: 
Becaus the Common-weill hes bene overluikic, 
That isthe caus that Common weill is cruikit. 
With fiagular profeithe hes bene {2 fappryſic, 
That he is baith cauld,naii: and diſpyſir, 
Correftioun, Asze haue ſaid father Iam content, 
Sergeaits git lohne anc new abuilzemear, 
Of Sating, Dammais or ofthe Velvorfyne, 
And gifhimplace in our Pacliament ſyne, 

Heir {al thay clenth Iohne the comwmon-weil gorgeouflieand 

ſet himdoun amang them 1n the Varhament, 
TAll vertcous peopil now may be rcioilir, 
Sven Common-weill hes gottin ane pay garmouns 
A 
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And ignorants ont of the Kirk depoſit, 
Devoit DoRours and Clarks ofrenoun 
Now in the Kirk fall have dominioun: 
And Gude-counſall with Ladie Veritie 
Ar proteſt with our kings Maieſtic. 
Bliſt is that Rea!me that hes aneprucent King, 
Quhilk dois delyte to heirthe veritic, 
Puniſching thame that plainlie cois maling, 
Contrair the Common-weill and cquitie, 
Thair may na peopill have proſpe itic, 

uhair ignorance hes the dominioun, 
And comon-weil be tirants tratnpit doun.Pasſz. 
Now maiſtersze all heir incontinent, 
At great leyſour in zour preſence proclamit 
The Nobill Atts of our Parliament, 
')t quhilks we neid nocht for to be aſchamir, 
Cum heir trumpet & ſound zour warning tone 


That every man may knaw quhat he haue done, 
Heir fall Diligence with the Scribe and the trumpet pas 
co the pulpit and proclame the AQis. 


The fiſt AQ, 

ET isdevyſit bethir prudent Kings, 

Correctiouh a::d Sing Humanitie, 

Thar thair Leigis1ndurir'g allthairRingis, 
Wiith the avyce of the eſtaits thrie 
Sail manfullie detend and fortifie 
The Kirk of Chriſt and his Religioun, 
Without diflinulance or hypocriſie: 
Vnder the paine of thair punitioun, 

2, Als thay will that the Afts honorabill, 

Maid be our Prince inthe laſt Parliament, 


 Becaus thay ar baith gude and profitab:1l, 


Thy 


S.D.LIND.SATYRE. 
Thay will! that everie man be diligent 
Them till obſerve with vnſeinzeitintent, 

uba diſobeyis inobedientlie 
Fe thair lawis but donbt thay ſall repent, 

And painis conte'nitthairin fall vndetly, 

3. And als the Common-weil for ti] advance, 
is ſtatute thata!l the Temporall lands, 

Be {ct in few efter the forme of France 

Til vestcous menthat Jlabours with thairhands: 
Reſonabillic reſtriCtir with fic bands, 

That thay do fervice nevertheles 

And tobeſrbic ay vnderthe wands: 

That riches may with policieincres, 

4. Item this prudent Parliament hes devyſir, 
Git Lords halds vnderthair dominioun - 
Theifis,quhair threch puirpeopil bein ſupprifit: 
For them thay ſall make anſweir to the croun, 
Andto the puremak reſtitutioun: 

Without thay put them inthe iudges hands; 
For thair Cefau]ttoſufter punitioun, 
Sathar na theifis remaine within thair lands, 

5. Tothat intent thar Iuſticefould incres 
It is concludit in this Parliament, 

That into Elgin or into Innerneſle 

Sallbe ane ſute of Clarks ſapient, 

Togidcer with ane prudent Precident 

Todo iuſtice inallthe Norther Airtis, 
Sacquallic without impediment, 

That thay ncid nochtſeik iuſtice inthir pairts, 

6, With licence of the Kitks halines, 

That juſtice may be done continuallie, 
Allthe waters of Scotland mair and les, 
i ee Ln = R 3 
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To thirtwa famous ſaitsperpetuallie 
SalbedueRit,becaus men ſeis plainlie, 
Thir wantoun Nunnis ar na way neceſfxff, 
Tili Common-weillnorzitto the glorie 
Of Chriſts Kirk, thocht thay be far and fair. 
And als that fragill ordour feminine, 
Wil nocht be mifittin Chriſts Religioun, 
Thairrents vſic ill ane becter fync: 
For Common-welll ofall this Regioun. 
Ilk Senature forthatereioun, 
For the vphalding of chair gravitie 
Sall haue fyue hundreth mack ofpenſtoun, | 
And alſo bot twa fall thair nummer be 
Intothe North ſaxtcine ſall thair reinaine, 
Saxceinrychr ſa in our maiſt famous tout 
Of Edinburgh to ſerve our Soveraine: 
Choſen without partiall affeftioun 
Of the maiſt cunning Clarks of this Regioun: 
Thair Chanccllar choſen of ane famous Clark, 
Ane cunning man of great perfeCtioun, 
And for hispenſioun haue ane chowſand mark, 
7, Iris devylit in this Parliament, 
From this day furth na mater Temporall 
Our aew Prelats thairzo hes done conſent 
Cu befoir Iudgesconfiſtoriall, 
Quhilkhesbenefa prolixt and partiail; 
Tothe great hurt ofthe communitic: 
Let Temporal! men ſeik Judges Temporall, 
And Sprituzl! men to Spritualitie. 
8. Na benchice beis giftin intyme cumming, 
Bot ro men of gudeeruditioun: 
Expert in the halie Scripture and cunning, 


Ard 
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Andihatthay be of gude conditiounz 

Ofpublick vices butſuſpitioun, | 

And qualefietticht prucentlie topreich, 

To thair awin folk baith intoJand andioun 

Orellis in famous fcuillis for to teich: 

Als becaus of the great pluralitie 

Of ignorant Preiſts mathen ane Legioun, = 

Qt hairthroch of Teicheouris the heich dignitie, 

IL viliper:dit in 1k Regioun, 

Thair{ojr our Court hes maid provifioun, 

Thatva Bſhops wakteichours in tyme cumming 

Except wen of gude eruditioun, 

Andfcr Preiftheid qualefeit and cunning, 

Siclyke as ze {c in the borrows toun 

Arc Tail:eour is r ocht{ufferitto remaine, 

Without he can n:ak doublet,ccat and gown, 

He man garg til] his prenteifchip againe: 

' Biſchopsfould nocht reſſaue me think certaine, 

Into the Kirk excepr ane cunning Clark:” 

Ave idior preift Efay compaireth plaine, 

Tillane drm doggethat can nccht byrenor back, 
10, From its Cay furth ſena Prelats pretend, 

Vodertike paine of nobedierce 

ArPrinceor Paip to purchaſe ane command 

Againe thekow becaus it dois offence: 

Till ony Preift we think lufficience 

And benefice for toſerve God withal!, 

Twa Prelatsſall na man have from thence, 

Without that he be of the blude Royal, 
11.ltemthis prudent counſall hes conc)udit, 

Sathat our haly Vick: rs be nocht wraith 

From this day tuth thay ſalbe c'cane denudir 
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Baith of corſpreſenc cow and vmelt claith. 

Topure commonsbecaus it hath done skaith 

And mairover wethiak ic lycill force, 

Howbeit the Barrouns thaicto will be laith, 

From thine-furth thay fall want chair hyrald hors, 
12. It is decreit that inthis Parliamene 

Ilk Biſchop, Miniſter, Priour and Perfoun, 

Torheeftect chay may tak bertec teat 

To faulis vader thair dominioun, 

Efcer the forine of thair fundatioun, 

Ik Biſchop in his Dioſic fall remaine: 

Andeverilk Perſone mm his parachoun, 

Teiching thair folk from vices torefraine, 

13. Becaus that clarks our ſubſtance dois ef rme 
For bils and proces of rhair prelacies: 

T hairfoirthairſallna money ga to Kome 
From this day furth or any benefice: 

Bot gif it be for greir Archbilchopries, 
As for the reſt na money gais at all: 

For the increfſing ot chair digaities, 

Na mair nordidro Peter nor to Paull, 

14. Conſidering yacour Preiſts for the maiſtpart 
Thay want the gitr of Chaſtitie weſe: 
Cupidohes ſa perſtthem throch the hare, 

We erantthein licenceandfrie libertie, 

That thay inay haue fair Virginsto thaic wyfis: 
Andſakeip matrimoniall Chaſtitie, 
Andnochr in huirdometorto leid thairly fis. 

I5. This Paritament richrtſahes done conelude 
From this day forth our Barrounsremporall, 
Sallna wair mix thair nobil ancient blude 


With baſtardbairns of Stair Spirituall; 
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Il fait amang thair awin ſeifis marie ſa'l, 
GifNobils marie with the Spritualitie, 
From thyne {ubiect thay ſalbe,and all 

Sal bedegraithitof thair Nobilitic, 

And from amang the Nobils cancellit: 
Vntothetyme thay by thair libertie, 
Rehabilir be the ciuill magiſtrate 
Andaſa'l marie the Spiritualitie, 

Bichops with biſchops fallmak afhnitie, 
Abbors and Priors with the Priores: 
AsBiſchop Anaas in Scripture we may le, 
Maryit his dochter on Biſchop Caiphas. 
CNow haue zc heardthe Acts honorabill, 
Devyſic in this preſent Parliament, 

To Common-weill we think agreabi'l: 

All faithfull fo!k ſoald heirof be contear, 
Themtill obſerve wich hartlic trew intent, 
Iwaitnane willagainſt our Acts rebell, 
Nor till our law be inobedicnr, 


Bot Plutois band the poteat prince of hell. 
Her all Pauper cum befoirthe King and (ap. 


CPauper,I gifzow my braid benneſoun, 
That hes givin Common-weill a gou2: 
Iwaldnocht for ane pair of plackis, 
chad nochtmaid this nobill Acis, 
Ipray to Godand fiweir Sant Geill, 
Togifzow gracetoviethem weill: 
Wer thay weill keipit Ivnderſtand, 
Itwar great honour to Scotland, 
Ithad bene als gudeze had {leipit, 
As to mak a&ts and be nochrkeipir: 
Bot L beſetk zow for Alhallows, 
S 
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Toheid Diſſait and hang his fellows, 

And baniſche Flartric aft the toun, 

For thair was never ſic ane loun. 

That beand done IT hauldit beſt, 

Thar everie man ga to hisreſt, 

Correioun, As thou hes ſaid itſalbe done, 

Suyith Sergeants hang zon ſwingeours fone, 
Heir fa! che >ergeants lous the preſuners out of the 

and ſtocks letd them the to gallows. 

Fcſt Ser, Cum heir ſic Theif,cum heir,cum heir 
uhen wa1ze wontto be ſa (weir? | 

To huar Cartell ze war ay ſpeicie 

Thairfoir ze fall weauc in ane widdie. 

Thift, Man I be hangitallace,allace, 

Is thair nane heir may get me grace? 

Zic or Idic git me anc drink, 

Firſt Sergeant Fy huirſun carle I feil ane ſtink, 

Thifr,Thocht I wald nocht thatitwittin 

{]Sir in gude faich I am bedirtin: 

To wit the veritic gitze plcis 

Louſe doun my hois, put inzour neis. 

Firſt Segeant, Thou art ane limmer Iſtand foird 

Slip in thy head into this coird: 

For thou had never ane mcitec tippit, 

Thitt, Allacethis is ane fellon rippit. @Paxſa. 

The widditow wairdanistuke my geir, 

And left me nether hors nor weir: 

Nor earthlie gude that me belangir, 

Now walloway I man be hangir. 

© (epent zour Iyfis,ze plaine opprefſours, 

All ze mifdoras and tranſereſiours: 

Oc ellis gar chuſezow gude confelſb urs, 
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And mak zow forde: 
For gifzctarie in this land, 
And cum vnder Correctiouns hand: 
Zour grace ſalbe I vnderitand, 
Ane gudelcharp coird. 
CAdew my brecheren common theifis, 
That helpir me in my miſcheifis. 
Adew Grolars,Nickfons and Be'lis 
Oft haue we run out- tnoart thc fel'is, 
Adew Roblonis, Hanes and Pyſlilis 
That in our craft hes mony wyllis. 
Lytils Trumbels and Acmeſtrangs, 
Adew all theifts that me belangs, 
Tailzcours, Cuyrwings and Elwa! ds, 
Speidic of tur and wichr of hands. 
The Scottis of Ewiſdaill and the Graimis 
Ihave natyme to tell zour naimis: 
With King CorreQioun and ze be fangit, 
Beleifricht weill ze wilbe hangir. 
Fi.Serg. Speid hand manwiththy clitter clax: er, 
Thift. For Gods laik fit let me mak watter, 
Howbeit I haue bene cattel-gredie 
It ſchamisto piſche into ane widdie, 

Heir ſa] Thitt be drwin vp, or his figour, 
Secu,Serge.Cumheir Diſlaitmy companzeoun 
Saw ever ane man lyker ane loun? 

Tohing vpon ane gallows: 

Diffait,This 1s aneuch to make me mangit, 
Duill tell me,that I man be hangir, 

Let me fſpeik with my fallows. 

qltrow wan-forwune brocht me heir 
Qytat mekill ternd maid me fa ſpeidic? 
S2 
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Sen it was ſaid it is ſevin zeir, 
That Ifould weaue into ane widdic- 
I leicit my maiſtersto be gredic, 
Adew, for | ſe na remeid: 
Luke oyhat it is to be evil-deidie, 
Secund Sergeant. Now in this halter flip thy hand, 
Stand ftill,me think ze draw aback: 
Diſlait, Al'ace waiſter ze hurt my crag, 
Secund Sergeant.It will hurt better I woidan plak, 
Richt now quhen ze hing on ane knag, | 
«Diſſait, Adew my maiſters merchant men, 
I haue zow ſervit as ze ken! 
Truelie baith air and]ait: 
Hay to zow for conclufioun, 
I dreid ze gang toconfuſioun, 

Fra tyme ze want Diſſait, 

I leirit zow merchants mony ane wyle 
Vpalands wyfis for to begyle, 

Vpon ane markirt day: 

And gar them trow2our ftuffe was gude, 

Quhen it was rottin be the Rude, 
And iveir it was nochr ſway, 

I was ay roundand inzourear, 

Andleiritzow for to ban and ſiweir, 

Quhar zour geircoſt in France: 
Howbecirthe Devill anc word was trew, 
Zour craft git King Correctioun knew, 

Wald turne zow to miſchance, 

I leirit zow wyllis many fauld, 
To mix thenew wyneandthe auld, 

Thar faſchioun wasna follie: 


Toſcll cichr deirandby gude-chaip, 
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And mix Ry-meillamangthe faip, 
And Saiffronewith Oyl-dolic, 

Forzet nocht ocker I counfallzow, 

Mair then the vicker dois the kow, 
Or Lords thair doubill maill: 

Howbeit zour elwand be too skant, 

Or zour pound wechtthrie vnces want, 
Lhinkrhat bot Jyrill faill, 

Adew the greit Clan Jameſone, 

The blude Royal of Clappertoun, 
] was ay to Zow trew: 

Baith Anderſone and Paterſone, 

Above them all Thome Williamſone, 
My abſence ze willrew, 

Thome Williamfone ic is zour pairt, 

Topray for mewith all zour hairt, 
Andthink vpon my warks: 

How 1 leirit zow ane gudeleſſoun, 

For to begyle in Edinburghtoun, 
The Biſchop and his Clarks, 

Zezoung merchants may cty allace, 

For wanting of zour wonted grace, 
Zon curſt King ze may ban: 

Had 1leifat bot halfe ane zeir 

I ould haueleirir zow crafts perqueir, 
To begyle wyfe and man, 

How may ze merchants mak debait? 

Fra tyme ze wantzour man Diſſait, 
For zow I mak great cair: 

Withour I ryle fra deidto lyfe, 

I wait weill ze will neverthryfe, 
Farther nor the fourth air. 


SZ 
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Heir ſal Diſſaie be drawin vp orellis his figure. . 
FirſtSer.Cum heir Faller & mence the gallows, 
Ze man hing vp amang zourfallows, 
For zour cankatt conditioun 
Monie ane trew man haue ze wragait, 
Thairfoir but doubt ze falbe hangir, 
But mercie or remiſſioun, 
Falſct.Allace,man [be hangit to? 
Quhat mekill Devil is this ado? 
How came lIto this cummer? 
My gude maiſtersze crafts men, 
Wantze Falſet full weill 1 ken, 
Zewillall dic for hunger, 
Ze men ofcraft may cry allace, 
Quhen ze want me ze want zour grace: 
Thairfoir put into wryte: 


 Myleſfounsthat I didzow leir, 


Howbeir the commons eyne ze bleir, 
Count zenochtthat ane myre. 
Find me anc Wobſter that is leill, 
Orane Walker that willnocheſtcill, 
Thair craftines .I ken: 
Or ane Millair,chat is na falt, 
That will nather ſteill mea!lnor malt, 
Hauldthem for halie men, 
Ar our fleſchers tak ze na greife, 
Thoche thay blaw leane mutton and beife, 
Thar thay ſcime fat and fair: 
hay think that praick bot ane mow, 
owbeitthe Devill a thing it dow, 
Tothame 1leirit that lair. 
I Kitit Talzcours jo evcrietoun, 
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Toſchaip fyue quarters in ane goun, 
In Angus andin Fyfe; 

To vplands Tailzeours I gaue gudeleife, 

Toſtcil) ane fillieftump or ſleite, 
Vatokittok his wyle. 

My gude maiſter Andro Fortoun, 

Ot Tailzeours that may weir the croun, 
For me he will be mangit: 

Tailzcour Baberage my ſone and air, 

| wait for me will rudlicrair, 
Fratyme he ſe me hangir, 

The barfit Deacon Iamie Ralfe, 

Quha never zit bocht kow nor calfe, 
Becaus he cannochrſteall: 

Willie Cadzcoch will make na plead, 

Howbeit his wyfe want beife and bread, 
Get he gude barwie aill, 

To the brouſters of Cowper toun, 

Lleife my braidblack maleſoun, 
Als hartlie as Lmay: 

To make thinne aill thay think nafalt, ' 

Of mekill barme and lyrill malt, 
Agarethe-matketday, 

And hay can mak withoutin doubr, 

Ane kynde of aill thay call Harnſ-our, 

Wait ze how thay mak thar> 

Ane curtill queine ane laidlie lurdane, 

Of ftrang welche {cho will tak ane turdane, 
Aud ertis inthe gyle-fat. 

Q hadrinks of that aili,man orpage. 

It will gar all his harnis rage, 

That turdar.c I may rew: 
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Ic garemy hetdrin hiddie giddic, 

Sirs God nor Idic in ane widdie, 
Gifthis taill be nocht trew, 

Speiratthe Sowrar Geordie Sillic, 

Fratyme that he had fildhis bellie, 
With this vahelchſum aill: 

Than all the Baxcers will I ban, 

That mixes bread with duſt and bran, 
And fyne flour with beir maill. 

Adew my maiſters Wrichrs and Maiſlouns, 

I haue neid to leirzow few leſlouns, 
Zeknaw my craft perqueir: 

Adew blak-Smythis and Lorimers, 

Adew ze craftic Cordiners, 

That fellis the ſchone over deirs 


Gold Smythisfair-weill aboue them all, 


Remember my memoriall, 
With mony aae (irrill caſt; 

To mix ſctze nocht by twa preinis 

Fyac Ducat gold with hard Gudlingis, 
Lyke as I leirnit zow laſt, 

Quhen I was ludgit vpaland, 

The Schiphirds maid with me ane band, 
Richt craftelie to ſteill: 

Than did I'gif ane confirmatioun, 

Toallthe Schiphirdis of this Natioun, 
That thay ſould never be lcill. 

Andilkane toreſer ane vther, 

Iknawfals Schiphirds fyftic fidder, 
War thair cantelceinis kend: 

How thay mak inthair conventiouns, 

Oa montans far fra ony toyns, 
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Toletthem never mend. 
Amang crafts men it is ane wonder, 
To findtea leillamang ane huncer 

The treuth Itozow tell: 

Adew I may nalanger taric, 
Iman pas tothe King of Farie, 
Orellisthe rychtto hell, 

Heir fall he luke vp to his fallows hingand. 
Wais me forthe gude common -thitr, 
Wasnever man maid ane mair honeſt ſchift, 

Hisleifing forto win: 

Thaic wasnocht ane in all Lid{Qaill, 
Thatky mair craftelie culd (taill, 

Quhairthou hings on that pin, 

Sathan reſſaue thy ſaull Diſſair, 
Thouwas to me ane faithfull mait, 

Andals my father brother: 
Duill fel] the fillie merchant men, 
Tomak them ſervice weillL ken, 


Thaill never get ſic anevther, 
Heir ſallthay feſtin the coard to his neck with aned num 
countenance thairefter he all ſay, 


Gif any man liſt for to be my mait, 
Cumtollow mefor I amatthe gair: 
Cum follow me all catyfe covetous Kings, 
Reauers but richt of vthers Realmis andRings, 
Togidder with all wrangous conquerours. 
And bring with zow all publick oppreſlours, 
With Pharao King ofEgjptians 
With him in hell ſalbe zourrecompence, 
All cruell ſchedders of blude innocent, 
Cum follow me or ellis rin andrepent, 
Prelats that hes ma benefcits nor thrie, 

| T 
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And will nocht teich nor preiche the veritic: 
Withoutart God intywe thay cry for grace, 
In hiddeous hell [fall prepair thair place. 
Cum follow wie all fals corruptit Ivdges, 

Vith Pontivs Pilar I fall prepairzovr ludges 
All ze officials that parts men with thair wyfis, 
Cum follow me orels gang mend zour lyfis: 

\\ i} all faſs !eiders of the conſtrie law, 
\*\:rh wantun Scribs and Clarks intill ane raw. 
Toattothe pur tnaks mony partialltraine, 
Syne hodre ad o&o ids them cum againe, 

Andze nat raks revairds at baith the hands, 
{.etail with mebe bund in Baliels bands, 

Cum follow me all curit vahappie wyfts, 

1 hat with zour gudemen dayly flyris and tryfis, 
Andquyetlie with rybalds makes repair, 

And iaksna cure to make ane wrangous air, 
Zelal in helrewairditbelI wein, 

\W ith Ieſabeil of Iſraell the Queene, 

I have ane curſt vnhappie wyfe my ſell, 

Wald God fcho war befoir me intohe!!: 

Thar Pilmair warſcho thair withoutin doubr, 
Out of hel! the Deviliſcho wald ding out, 
Z.cwaryit men evinaszeluife zourlyfis, 
Letnevcr preiſts be hamelie rvith _ 

My wyfe wich preiſts ſhodoith me greffonriche 
And maidine nine tymes cuckald 07 ane nicht. 
Fairweil for I am tothe widdic wend, 

For quhy falſer maid never anebetrer ends 

Heir {al he be heific vp,an4 not his figure and an Craw or 


2ne Ke filbe cron vpas it war his (aull, 


Flattrit 


And heich abo 


| Genners mair haitn 


Iudgeze gitth 
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@Flattrie. Hauc I nocht chaipir the widdie weils = 

 Zeathar Ihaueyguebe lweit Sant Geill, 

| For Ihad nocht bene wran git: 

BecausI ſervit be Alhatlows, 

Till have bene merchellit amang my fellowis: 


ue thein hangit. 


I maid far ma falts nor my maits, 
I begylde allthethrie ſtairs, 
With my hypocrihie: 
Quhen I had on my treirs hude 
| All men beleifit that I was gude. 
| Now iudge zZeEgitIbe, 
Tak mean rackles rubyatour, 
Anctheifanetyrane cr anetratour, 
Oteverie vyce the plant. 
Gifhim the habite of atie freir, 
The wyfis will trow withoutin weir, 
Hebe ane verie Saint, 
Iknaw that cowle ane $kaplarie, 


or charitie, 


| Thocht thay be blak or blew: 
Quhat haliaes is thair within, 
Ane wolfe cled in ane wedders skin, 


is be treiv, 


SenI havechaipir this firie faric, 
Adew Iwillna langer tarie, 

To cumber zow with my clattez; 
Bot] will with anc humbill ſpreit, 
Gang ſervethe Fermeirt of Lareit: 

Ardleirhim for till flatter, 


Heir {al enter foly 
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ET Gudcday my Lords and als God faine, 
Dois na man bid gude day againe? 
Quhen fuillis ar fow then ar thay faine, 

Kenze nocht me? 
How call thay me can ze nochttel[? 
Now be him that herryit hell, 
I wait nechc how thay call my ſell, 

Bot git llie, 
Diligen.Quhat brybour is this that maks ſic beiris? 
Foly. The feind reſſaue thet mouth thatſpeirs: 
Gude-man ga play zow with zour feiris, 

Vith muck vpon zour mow: 
Diligence. Fond fuill quhairhesthoubene ſa lait- 
Foly,Marie cummand throw the Schogait. 
Bot thair hes bene'ane greatdebait. 

Betwixt me andane Sow, 
The Sow cryit guffandl to ga, 
Throw ſpeid of tute I gat awa, 
Bot ih the midſt of the cawſa, 

[ tel] into ane midding: 
Scho lap vpon me with ane bend, 

uhaeverthe midings ſould amend, 

Godſend them ane miſchevous end, 

For that is bot Gods bidding, 
As I was pudlitthair God wait, 
Bot with my club 1 maid debair: 


[ 


I{e never cum againe that gait, 


Iſfweirzow be Alhallows 
I wald the ofticiars of the toun, 
That (uffersf1c confufioun, 
I hat thay war harbreitwith Mahown, 
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Ot hangiton ane gallows, 
Fy fy that fic anefaircuntrie, 
Sould ſtand a langbutpolicie; 
lgit them to the Devillhartlic, 
That hes the wyte: 
Iwald the Provoſt wald tak in heid, 
Ofzon midding to make remeid, 
uhilk pat me andthe Sou at feid, 
Quhat maylI do bor flyte? 
ERex,Pas on my ſervant Diligence, 
And bring zon ſuill to our preſence» 
Diligence, That ſallbe done but tarying, 
Folyze man ga to the King, 
Foly.The King,quhat kynde of thing is that? 
Iszon he with the goldin Hat? 
Diligence.Zon ſame ishe,cum on thy way: 
Foly. Gifze be King Godzow gude day, 
I haue atie plaiat to make tozow: 
Rex.Quhom on Folie?---- 
---Folie, Marie on ane Sow, 
Sir {cho hes ſworne that ſcho fall lame, 
Orellis byte baith my balloks fra me: 
Gifzebe King be Sand Allan, 
Te ſould do Iuſtice to ilk man, 
Had Lnochrkeipit me with my club, 
The Sow had drawin me inane dub, 
Lneir them ſay thair is cum to the touns 
AneKing callit Correctioun, 
Ipray,zow tell mequhilk is he: 
Diligence,Zon with the wings, may hockt {e? 
Folic, Now wallie fall that weill fairde mow, 
vr Ipray zow correct zon Sow: | 
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EGudeday my Lords and als God faine, ' 
Dois na man bid gude day againe? ® 
Quhen fuillis ar fowthen ar thay faine, 
Kenze nocht me? 
How call thay me can ze nochttel[? 
Now be him that herryit hell, 
I wait nechc how thay call my fell, 
Bot git llie, 
Diligen.Quhat brybour isthisthat maks fic beiris? 
Foly. The feind refſaue thet mouth thatſpeirs: 
Gude-man ga play zow with zour feiris, 
With muck vpon zour mow: 
Diligence. Fond fuill quhairhesthoubene ſa lait, 
Foly,Marie cummand throw the Schogait. 
Bot thair hes bene'ane greatdebait. 
Betwixt me andane Sow, 
The Sow cryit guffandl to ga, 
Throw ſpeid of fute I gat awa, 
Bot ih the midſt of the cawſa, 
[tel] into ane midding: 
Scho lap vpon me with ane bend, 
Q uhaeverthe midings fould amend, 
Godſend them ane miſchevous en 
For that is bot Gods bidding, 
As I was pudlitthair God wait, 
Bot with my club 1 maid debair: 


I{e never cum againe that gait, 


I ſweirzow be Alhallows 
I wald the officiars of the toun, 
That (uffersfic confuſioun, 
That thay war harbreitwith Mahown, 
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Ot hangiton ane gallows, 
Fy fy that fic anefaircuntrie, 
Sould ſtand ſa lang butpolicie; 
Igit them to the Devillhartlic, 
That hes the wyte: 
Iwald the Provoſt wald tak in heid, 
Ofzon midding to make remeid, 
Quhilk pat me andthe Sow at feid, 
Quhat maylI do bor flyte? 
CRex,Pas on my ſervant Diligence, 
And bring zon ſuill ro our preſence» 
Diligence. That fall be done but tarying, 
Foly ze man ga to the King. 
Foly.The King,quhatkynde of thing is that? 
Is zon he withthe goldin Har? 
Diligence.Zon ſame is he,cum on thy way: 
Foly. Gifze be King Godzow gude day, 
I haue atie plaiat to make tozow: 
Rex.Quhom on Folie?---- 
---Folie, Marie on ane Sow, 
Sir cho hes ſworne that ſcho fall ſla mie, 
Orellis byte baith my balloks fra me- 
Gifzebe King be San Allan, 
Te ſould do Iuſtice to ilk man, 
Had Inochtkeipit me withmy club, 
The Sow had drawin me inane dub. 
lheir them fay thair is cum tothe touns 
AneKing callit Correctioun, 
Ipray,zow tell me quhilk is he: 
Dligence,Zon with the wings, may hocht ſe? 
Folic, Now wallie fall that weill fairde mow, 
dir Ipray zow correct zon Sow: ; 
= 7, 
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Q uhilkwith hirteith but ſword or knyte , 
Had maiſt haue rete me of my lyfe: 

Gifze willnocht makcorrecioun, 

Than gif me zour prote&tioun 

Of all Swyne for to be skaithles 

Bertuix this toun and lanernes, 

Dili, Foly hes thou ane wyte athame? 
Foly.Zeathat I haue, God ſend hic ſchamer 
Itrow berhis (cho is neir deid, 

I left ane wyfe bindand hir heid, 


' Toſchaw hir ſeiknes I think {ch ame, 


Scho hes fic rumbling in hir wambe: 
"That all the nicht my+hart overcalts, 
With bocking and with thunder-blaſts, 
Diligence.Peradventureſcho be with baicne: 
Folic, Allace [ trow ſcho be forfairae, 
Schoſobbic and {cho feil in foivn, 

And than thay rubbit hir vp and doun: 

Scho riftit,rontit and maid fic ſtends, 
Schozeild and gaid at baiththe ends, 

Till icho hadcaſtin ane cuppillof quarts 
Syne all turnit to ane ricki!l of farts, 

Scho blubert,bockit and braikitſtill, 

Hir arſle gaidevin lyke ane wind-mill, 

Scho ſftumblit and ſtutterit with fic ſtends, 
That ſcho recanti* at baith the ends, 

Sik diſmelldrogs frahir ſcho fchor, 
Quhillſcho maid all rhe fluic on flor, 

Of hir hardies {cho ſcho had na hauald, 
Quhill {cho had twmed hirſmonyfaule; 
CDilig,Ber:er bring!hir tothe Leitches heir: 
Folie, Trittill trattill, ſcho may noch teir, 
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Hir verie buttoks maks ſic beir, 

It skars baith foill and fillic: 
Scho bocks ſik bagage fra hir breiſt, 

He wants na bubbilsthat fittis hirneiſt, 
And ay {cho cryis a preiſt a preilt, 

With ilk a quhillic)illie, 
Diligence.Recoveritſchonocht at che laſte 
F:rlie Zea bot witze weil ſcho fartit faſt, 
ur quben fchofichis my hart isforie, 
Dil:gence,Bot drinks ſcho ocht?- --- 
-..-Folie.Ze be San Marie, 

Ane quart at anis itwill nocht tarie, 

Andleifthe Devill a drap: 

Than fic flobbage ſcho layis tra hir, 
About the wallis, God wait fic wair, 
Quhen it was drunkin I gat to skair, 

The lickings of the cap. 
CDiligence.quhac is in that creill I pray the tell? 
Folie, Marie I haue Folie Hats to ſell, 

Dili.I pray the ſell me ane or tway: 
Folie Natarie quhill the market day? 
I will fi: doun heir be San Clune,, 
And git my babies thair diſiune, 
Cum heirgude Glaiks my dochter deir 
Thouſalve maryit within ane zeir, 
Vpon ane freir of Tillilum, 

Na thou art nather deaf nor dum: 
Cum hidder Stultmy ſone and air, 
My toy thou art baith gude and fair: 
Now fall I etnd zow as I may 


Thochr ze cry lyke ane Ke all day. 
Heir {21 the bairns cry kecklyke ane K aeand 
he ſal put meat in thair mounh, 
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Diligence. Get vp Folie bur rarying, 
Ad fpeidzow haiſtelietothe King: | 
Get vp methiak the carle is dum. 
Folie. Now bum baleriebum bum, 
CDiligence.I trow the crucour lyis in ane trance 
Czet vp man with ane mirrie miſchance: 
Or bs Sant Dyonis of France, 
 Iſegar the waatthy wallet: 
Its ſchame coſe man how chow lyis, 
Folie. Wa zit againe now this is thryis: 
[] The Devill wirrie me andIryſe, 
Botl(ſall break thy paller, 
Me think my pillok will nocht ly doun, 
Hauld doun zour head ze lurdon loun, 
Zon fair las with the Sating goun 
Gars zow thus bek and bend: 
Takethair ane neidill for zour cace 
Now for allthe hiding of zourface, 
Had I1zow in ane quyet place, 
Le waldnocht waine tc flend, 
Thir bony armis that ar cled ia (ilk, 
Arevin als wantoun as any wilk, 
I wald forbeir baith bread and milk 
Tokis thy bony lippis: 
Suppois ze hike as ze war wraith, 
War ze atquyet behind aneclaith, 
Ze wald not ſtickro preife my graith, 
With hobling of zour hippis. 
Diligence, Suyith harlot haiſt the to the King 
Andletallanethy trattilling, 
Lo heir is Folic fir alreadie, 
Ane richtſweir fwingeour be our Ladic. 


Thou 
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Folie, Thou art not half ſa {weir thy ſell, 
uhat meins this pulpir,I pray thetel[? 
li, Our new Bifchops hes maid ane preiching, 

Bot thou heard never fic pleaſant teiching:; 

Zon Biichop wil preich throch the coaſt, 

Folie, Than ſtryk ane hag into the poalt, 

For I hardnever inall my lyte, 

Ane Biſchop cum topreich in Fyfer 

Gif Biſchops to be preichours leiris, 

Wallaway quhar ſall word of freiris? 

GifPrelats preich in brugh andland, 

 Thefillie freirs Ivnderſiand 

Thay will getna mair meal[ nor tmalt, 

Sa I dreid freirs fall die for fair. ' 

Senſaisthatzon nobill King, 

Will mak men Biſchops for preiching: 

Quhat ſay ze firs,hauld ze nocht beſt» 

That I gang preich amang the reſt. 

Quhea l haue preichit on my beſt wayis, 

Then willl fell my merchandiſe, 

To my bretherin and tender maits, 

That dwels amang the thric eſtaits, 

For I hauc heir gude chaifery, 

Till any fuill chat liſts to by . 

Heir (all Foly hing vp his hattis on the pulper and (ay, 

TGod ſen lhad ane Dofours hude, 

Rex,Quhy Folic wald thou mak ane preiching? 

Folie.Zeathat I waldſir be the Rude, 

But eyther flarering or fleichiag, 

Rex, Now brother letvs heir his ceiching, 

Topasourtyme and heir him raife. 

Dii,He war far meiterfor thekitching, 

daoitert oe y 
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Amavgthe portis ſa Chriſt me faite. 
Fond Foly ſall I be thy Clark, 
And anfweirthe aywith amen! 
Foly. Now atthe beginning of my wark 
The feind reflaue that graceles grim, 
Heir ſal Folic begin hir ſermon, as follows, 
Stultarum namerus ir:finitus. 
TSalomon the mailt faptentKing 
In I{racll quhan he didring, 
Thir words in effect did write, 
The number of tuillis ar infinite, 
I think na ſchame ſa Chriſt me laife, 
To þcancfuill amang the laite, 
Howbcir anc hundreth ſtands heir by, 
Perventure als great fuillis as I, 
Stultorum, 
T1 have ofmy Genelogie, 
Dwelland in everie cuntrie, 
Earles,Duiks, Kings,and Empriours, 
With mony guckit Conquerours: 
Quhilk dois in Folic perſeveir, 
And hes done ſa this many zeir, 
Sum ſetks to war'dlie dignities, 
And ſum to fenſuall vanities 
Quhatvailsall thirvaine honours, 
Nocht being ſureto leife twa hourig? 
Sum greidie tuill dois fill anc box, 
Ane vther fuill cummis and breaks the lox: 
And ſpends that vther fuillts hes ſpaird, 
Qihilk neverthochrt on them t > wairde, 
Sum dols as thay ſould never die, 
Is nocht thi; folie,quhar ſay ze? 
; - $.1pieutra 
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Sapientia huins mund: ſtultua et apud Den. 

Becausthair is ſa many tuillis, 

Rydand on hors and {um on muillis: 

Heir I haue bocht gude chafecy, 

Till ony tuill char lifts to by, 

Andpeciallic forthe thrieeſtaits, 

Quhair I haue mony tender maits: 

Quhulk caufitthem as ze may le, 

Gang backwart throw the haillcuntrie. 

Gifwich my merchandiſe ze liſt to mell, 

Heir l haue Folic Harttis to ſell, 

Quhaitrfoir is this Hat wald zeken? 

Marie for infatiabill merchant men, 

Quhea God hes ſendthem abundance 

Ar nocht content with ſutficiance, 

Bot ſaillis intothe ſtormy blaſtis, 

In Winter to get greatercaltis; 

In mony tercib1i!l greattorment, 

Againſtthe Acts of Parliament. 

Sum tynis thair geir,and ſum ardcounde, 

With this fic merchants ſould be crounde. 

Dili- Quhom to ſchaips thouto (cllthat hude? 

Itrowto ſum great man of gude. 

Folie. This hude to ſell richttaine I wald, 

Till him chat is baith auld & cald: 

Reddierill pasto hell or heavin, 

And hes fair bairns ſax or eavin: 

Ard is of age four{coir of zeir, 

Andraks anelafle to be his peir: 

Quhilk isnocht fourteine zeirofage, 

And ioynis with hir in mMariage: 

Geifand hirtraiſt tharſchonocht wald, 
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Rycht haiſtelie mak him cuckald, 

Qua maryes beand ſa neir thair dezd, 
Ser on this Hat vpon his head. | 
DYyi.Quhat Hude is that tell me Ipray the? 
Folie. This is ane haly Hude | ſay the, 
This Hude is ordanit Iche aſſure, 

For Sprituall fuillisrhatraks in cure, 
Thefaullis of great Dioſies, 
Andregiment of great Abelics, 

For gredines of warldlie pelfe, 

Than can nocht iuftlie gyde them ſelfe. 
Vthers ſauls to ſaife itſettis them weill, 
Syne ſell them awinſaullis to the Dem, 
Q-ha ever dois ſa,thisI conclude, 
Vpon his heid ſeton this Hude- 
Diligence, Foly is thair ony fic men 
Now inthe Kirkthat thoucan ken? 
How fall | ken them?--<=- 

-.-- Folie. Na keip thatclojs, 

Ex oeribas ecrium cognoſceticeos, 


And fuillis fpeik of the Prelacie, 

It ill be hauldin for herifte. 
©ltex.Speikon hardlieI gif the leife: 
Foly. Than my remiſhoun is in my {lecife. 
Willze leife me to fpeik of Kir gf 
Rex,Zeahardlic iperkof all kin things, 
Corformineto my firſt natratioun, 

Ze ar all fuillis be Coks paſſioun, 
Dili,Thou leis, I crow thisfuill be mangic, 
Folie.Gif I lie Godnor thoy bchangir, 
For l haue heir] rotherell 

Arne nobill cap iimperiell, 


Quub 
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Quhilk isnochtordanit bor for doingy, 
OtEmpreours,of Duiks and Kings, 
| Forprincelic andimperiallfuillis, 
Thay ſould have luggis als Jang as Muilks, 
The pryce of Princes withoutin fail, 

Garsall the warld rin top ovir tall, | 
To win them warld!ie gloirand gude, 
Thay cure nochrt ſchedding of faikles blude. 
Quhar cummer haue ze had in ScotJand, 
Peour auld enemies of Ingland? 

Had nocht benethe ſupport of France, 

We had bene brochtto great miſchance, 
Now Iheir te!l the Empreour, 

Schaippis for till be ane Conquerour. 

Ard is muifing his ordinance, 

Againſt the Nobill King of France. 

Bot I knaw nocht his iuſt querrell, 

Thathe hes for ti!l mak bartell, 

All the Princes of Almanie, 

Spainze, Flanders and Italie, 
; Thispreſentzeir ar in ane flochr: 

Sum fall thair wages find deir boche. 

The Pajp with bombard, ſpeir and {cheild, 
Hesſend hisarmieto thefeild, 

Sanct Peter, Sant Paull nor San Androw, 
Raifirnever fic ane Oiſt I trow, 

Isthis fraternall charitie, 
'Or furious folie,quhar ſay ze? 

Thayleird nochtrthis at Chriſtis Scuillis? 
Thairfoir Ithink them verie fuillis. 

Ithink it folje be Gcds mother, Wo 
Ik Chriſtian Prince to ding doun vther: — 
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Becaus that this har ſould belang them, 
Gangthou andpart it evin aimang them, 
The Prophefie withouttin weir, 
Of Merling beis compleit this zcir; 
For my gudame the Gyre Carling, 
Leirnde me the Prophelic of Macling: 
Quhairot I fall ſchaw the ſentence, 
Gitze will gil mc audience. 
Flan Fran reſurgent, ſimul Hiſpan viribus urgent, 
Dan vait abun V allones vallaparabwni. 
Sc tibs nemen in 4,mulier cacauit i 0a: 
Hoc epulum comedss-— 
Diligence. Marie that is ane i! ſauorit diſche, 
Folie. Sa be this Propheſie plainhe appeirs, 
That mortall weirs ſalbe amang freirs: 
Thay fall nochtknaw weill in thair cloſters, 
To quhom thay fall fay thair Pater noſters. 
Wald thay fall to and feche with ſpeir and ſhei!d 


' The feind mak cuirquhilk of them win thetcild. 


Now of my ſermon haue I maid ane cnd, 

To Gilly-mouband Izow all commend, 

And Izow all beletk richt hartfullic: 

Pray for the faullof gude Cacaphatie: 

Quhilk laiclic drownit himſelf into Lochleavin, 

That his \weic ſaull may be aboue the heavin, 

&Diligzn. Famous peopil hartlie I 2ow requyre, 

This lyrill ſportto tak in patience, 

Wetraiitto God and we leifane vther zeir, 
1hairwe have fatlirweſall dodiligence, 

With mair pleaſure to makz vw recompence: 

Becaus we hauc bene ſum part tedious 

W ith mater rude,denude of eloquence, 

Likewyſe perchance,tofum mea odious, 


qNow 
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ow let ilk man his way avance, 
\ Letſumga drink andſum ga dance: 
|Menſtre!l,blaw vp ane brawll of France, 
Lerſe quha hobbils beſt: 
For Iwillrin incontinent, 
To the Tavernorever | lene: 
Andpray to God omniporent, 
To ſend zow all gude creſt, 


Rex ſapiens eterne Deas genitorque benigne, 
Sit r161perpetuo gloria,laus &r honor, 
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